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preface. 


This  book  is  essentially  for  Praise  and  Prayer  Meetings.  It  is  rich  in  such 
Hymns  and  Tunes  as  are  needed  in  special  Evangelistic  work. 

Not  all  religious  poems  can  be  successfully  set  to  music,  but  in  this  book 
will  be  found  a  large  and  varied  collection  of  exceptionally  fine  hymns,  with 
tunes  of  more  than  usual  merit,  melodic,  well  harmonized,  plain  and  yet 
artistic. 

A  sufficient  number  of  the  old  and  familiar  tunes  will  be  found,  to  enable 
the  leader  or  chorister  to  conduct  a  service  successfully  when  there  has  not 
been  opportunity  for  rehearsal. 

"The  Church  and  Home  Hymnal"  (from  which  many  of  these  selections 
have  been  made)  has  received  extraordinary  commendations,  for  its  excellent 
variety  of  hymns,  and  proper  adaptation  of  music. 

"Evangel  Songs"  is  another  step  forward  on  the  same  lines;  in  order 
that  the  Gospel  may  be  sung  by  the  many  instead  of  the  few. 

An  examination  of  the  poems,  which  are  from  the  best,  and  most  popular 
writers;  will  show  a  variety  of  subjects  seldom  found  in  a  book  of  this  size. 

I  desire  to  express  my  thanks  to  Messrs.  Caryl  Florio,  Hubert  P.  Main, 
Albert  J.  Holden,  B.  C.  Unseld,  H.  P.  Danks,  Henry  Burton, 
Dr.  William  H.  Doane,  Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer,  and  others;  whose  names  are  found 
in  this  work,  and  whose  copyright  pieces  I  have  been  permitted  to  use. 

Special  thanks  are  also  due  to  Mr.  Frank  N.  Shepperd;  for 
valuable  services  in  arranging  and  supervising  most  of  the  music;  and 
to  the  Rev.  Joseph  Merlin  Hodson,  for  the  arranging  and  preparing  of  a 
Topical  Index,  which  will  be  found  more  complete,  and  useful  than  is 
usually  the  case  with  indexes  generally  attached  to  books  of  this  size  and 
character.  Clergymen  will  find  this  Topical  Index  of  special  value  and 
convenience. 

This  little  book  will  be  first  introduced  to  the  public  by 
Prof.  A.  T.  Schauffier  at  the  "  Summer  Parliament "  to  be  held  during 
July  and  August  at  Long  Beach,  N.  Y.,  under  the  management  of 
Rev.  Dr.  David  James  Burrell,  of  the  Collegiate  Reformed  Church, 
Fifth   avenue  and   Twenty-ninth   street,  New  York. 

Samuel  /T\errill  Bixby. 
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1.  Oh,     for        a       thou  -  sand    tongues  to       sing      My 

2.  Je    -    sus,     th«    name     that    charms   our     fears,  That 

3.  He  speaks,  and     list  -  'ning     to         His     voice,  New 

4.  Look  un  -  to      Him,      ye         na   -   tions  ;    own    Your 


great  Re-deem  -  er's  praise ; 

bids  our    sor  -  rows  cease ; 

life  the    dead      re     -  ceive ; 

God,  ye     fall    -    en  race ! 
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The      glo  -  ries  of         my         God     and  King,  The 

'Tis      mu  -  sic  in         the  sin  -  ner's  ears,  'Tis 

The  mourn-ful,  brok  -  en         hearts  re  -  joice  ;  The 

Look,  and     be  saved  through  faith     a   -   lone  ;  Be 


tri  -  umphs  of         His  grace, 

life,     and  health,   and  peace. 

hum  -  ble     poor      be  -     lieve. 

jus   -    ti    -    fied       by  grace. 
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i.   Be      com- fort -ed,   my  heart!    God   lives     for 

2.  Wrry  dost  thou  sor  -  row,  then  ?  God   lives     for 

3.  Why   art     thou  weep-ing  now  ?  God   lives     for 

4.  My    God  !   of     life  Thou  art        the  ground  and 
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of 

thee 
thy 
d  a- 


13 


VB-1 


%z^i=i=& 


±=t 


-|2_A *_ 


-&- 


& 


1     * 


r 


*= 


w 


Wee* 


P 


iil 


2a: 


iH 


heav'n 
ev     - 
heav    - 
gain 


-&- 


on 
'ry 

y 

to 


2z 


2E 


-«- 


J L#-A 0. 


& 


eWM 


high. 

day. 
heart ; 
Thee,- 


TSr 


He  chose  thee  ere      the     world  be  -  gan  to  be,  He 

He    Son  of    man      be  -  came,  with   thee  to  be,  To 
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knows  thy  life,  thy   weal,  thy  mis  -  er  -  y  ! 
free    thee  from  the  curse  of    sin       for    aye  ! 
will     re  -  vive  thy  faith  and  strength  im-part ; 
with    the  grace  of      son-ship  bless  e'en  me: 
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night  He  died, 
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light  Thy  dead-ly  wounds  for 
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raise  !  How  rich  art  thou,  thrice  bless'd  art  thou 
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He    heal  -  eth     quite  : 

hath  pow'r  ; 
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i.  Let  earth  and  heav'n  a  -  gree,  An -gels  and  men   be  joined,  To    eel-  e- brate  with   me     The 

2.  Je  -  sus  transporting  sound  !  The  joy    of  earth  and  heav'n  ;  No    oth  -  er  help    is    found,  No 
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2.  Tell      of 
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No.  8       Our  Father \  God  !  how  sweet  the  Sound 
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Not      all         the     mel    -     o    -    dy  of  heaven    Could    so  de  -  light       the     ear. 

And    show,    that      in  Je  -    ho  -    vah's  grace,        I      share         a         fil  ial     part. 

Thou  know'st    I,     Ab    -    ba,      Fa    -    ther,    cry,       Nor     can      Thy  word        de  -  ceive. 
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No.  9        Do  not  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord? 


Philip  Doddridge,  1740 
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1.  Do     not       I      love  Thee,     O          my    Lord?  Be- hold 

2.  Is       not  Thy  name  me  -   lo   -    dious  still  To     mine 

3.  Hast  Thou    a     lamb  in        all       Thy   flock  I    would 

4.  Thou  know'st  I  love  Thee,  dear  -    est    Lord,  But       O, 


my  heart 
at   -  ten 

dis  -  dain 
I      long 
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And  turn  each  dear    -    est  i     -     dol       out, 

Doth  not   each  pulse     with     plea  -  sure  bound 

Hast  Thou  a         foe         be  -  fore     whose    face 

Far   from    the  sphere      of      mor    -    tal      joys,      And    learn         to 
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My     Sav  -  iour's    voice 
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Tell  it  to  God 


W.    IV.  Holloway,  Jr. 
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This     is        thy  sweet 

God's  sym  -  pa    -  thy 

Will    help    thee  lest 

In       Him    find  joy 


re  -  lief,  Tell 
is  sure,  Tell 
thou  fall,  Tell 
and     rest —  Tell 


God, 
God, 
God, 
God. 


Tell 
Tell 
Tell 
Tell 


God. 
God. 
God. 
God. 
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No.  11 


My  Spirit  loiigs  for  Thee 


John  Byrom,   1773 


J.  Barnby 
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1.  My  spir-it  longs  for  Thee  Within  my  troub-led  breast,  Unworthy  tho'  I  be,  Of  so  di-vine  a  guest. 

2.  Of  so  di-vine  a  guest,  Un-wor-thy  tho'  I  be,  Yet  has  my  heart  no  rest,  Unless  it  come  from  Thee. 

3.  Un-less  it  come  from  Thee,  In  vain  I  look  a-round  ;  In  all  that  I  can  see,  No  rest  is  to  be  found. 

4.  No  rest  is  to  be  found  But  inThybless-ed  love:  Olet  my  wish  be  crowned,  And  send  it  from  above. 
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No.  12 

/.  P.  Lange 


In  the  Light,  Lord,  of  Thy  Cross 


Caryl  Florio 
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i.  In       the  light,  Lord,     of      Thy 

2.  Whence  my  Sav  -  iour  crown'd  with 

3.  Let     the  dread     se  -    ver    -    i 

4.  Then    will      I        re  -   turn     with 


cross 
thorns, 

Thee 


May       I 
Went    re 
Of       Thy 
Once  more 


this    world 
ject  -    ed 
cross,  Lord, 
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scorn  -  ful 
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While  with  Thee       I  walk       in  faith, 

In         .  the  world  that  hates  Thy  name, 

That    with  Thee       I  die      and  live, 

Not          to  seek       its  hap  -    pi    -  ness, 


1  I 

True    and       fear  -  less     may  I  be. 

I             at       home     will     nev  -  er  be  ! 

Nev   -  er       more    from  Thee  de  -  part. 

But    Thine    own     peace     to  be  -  stow. 
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Holy  Comforter,  Divine 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  i8g<f. 


Caryl  Florio 
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Ho  -  ly  Com-fort  -  er  di  -  vine, 
Mes-sen-  ger  of  love  Thou  art, 
Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    may    we     be, 


Let  Thy  beams  up  -  on  us  shine,  Warm  our  souls  to 
Come  to  ev  -  'ry  con-trite  heart,  Each  de  -  sire  and 
Ev  -   er      on  -  ly,     led    by    Thee,  Yield  -  ing     to    Thy 
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life  and  love !  Bend  our  stub-born  wills  to  Thine, 
tho't  re  -  new  !  Hope  and  joy  and  peace  im  -  part, 
blest    con  -  trol     Thou  from  sin     hast     set      us      free, 
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Fit      us     for   the    home  a  -  bove ! 
Make  us    faith-ful,  strong  and  true. 
Come  and  dwell  in       ev  -  *ry    soul! 
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No.  14        Pray  on;    nor  faint,  nor  cease 

A.  A.  A.  by  per.  S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  Pray  on  ;    nor  faint,  nor  cease,     Nor  ev   -   er    wea-ry     grow,       Un  -  til       the  an  -  swer 

2.  Pray  on  ;      in    faith  and  love,       Be  -  liev  -  ing    in  His    pow'r       To    hear    thee  from  His 
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come    in    peace  ;  Faint    not, 
throne    a  -  Dove  ;    Faint    not, 
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Pray      on 
Pray      on 
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takes     to     sue -cor     thee       With  strength  for    ev  - 'ry        day;    Faint    not,       pray    on. 
on        un-ceas-ing   pray'r;  'Twill   win      thy  soul's  re  -  quests  ;  Faint    not,       pray    on. 
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No.  15 

Bernard  Barton. 
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Walk  m  the  Light 
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Joseph  Martine. 
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1.  Walk  in  the  light!  so  shalt  thou  know  That  fel     -     low -ship      of        love 

2.  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt    find  Thy  heart     made    tru  -  ly       His, 

3.  Walk  in  the  light  !  and  thou  shalt    own  Thy  dark  -  ness  passed  a    -    way, 

4.  Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'en  the     tomb  No  fear   -   ful     shade  shall    wear, 
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His       Spir   -   it        on     -     ly  can      be  -  stow,  Who  reigns  in  light  a 

Who     dwells   in     cloud  -  less  light    en  -  shrined,  In  whom  no  dark    -    ness        is. 

Be   -   cause    that    light      hath  on      thee    shone    In  which   is  per     -     feet  day. 

Glo  -  ry         shall  chase      a    -  way      its     gloom,  For  Christ  hath  con  -  quered  there. 


m 


p 


Copyright,  1894,  by  S.  M.  Bixby. 


No.  16 


Saviour,  Happy  would  I  be 


Rev.  E.  H.  Nevin 
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Sav   -    iour,  hap    -    py    would       I        be,           If           I         could   but    trust  in  Thee  ; 

Trust    Thee  as          the       on    -    ly       light        In         the       dark  -  est     hour  of  night ; 

Trust    Thy    blood    to     cleanse    my     soul  ;     Trust     Thy      grace     to     make  me  whole 
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to      pro  -  vide  ; 
ty       and  wealth  ; 

jour  -  ney  through; 
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Trust     Thy     wis  -  dom      me       to 
Trust       in       sick  -  ness,     trust    in 
Trust     Thee     liv    -    ing,       dy  -  ing, 
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guide  ;      Trust  Thy      good  -  ness 
health  ;      Trust    in         pov    -    er 
too  ;         Trust  Thee    all        my 
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Trust      Thy     sav    -    ing      love      and    power;  Trust    Thee      ev   -   'ry       day      and  hour: 
Trust       in       joy,        and     trust       in      grief;      Trust    Thy      prom  -  ise       for         re -lief: 
Trust     Thee    till  my     feet      shall     be  Plant  -  ed  on      the       crys  -  tal      sea. 
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No.  17 
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Halt  no  longer 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings,  by  per. 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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i.   Halt  -  ing,    lin  -  g'ring,  fear  -  ing,  long  -  ing,     Why  not    heed   the      Spir  -it's    voice] 

2.  Lo,      thy      Sav  -  iour    stand  -  eth    plead -ing,  Wait -ing     to        be  -  stow     His  grace 

3.  Lo,      He    comes!  His  trum  -  pet    sound -ing,  Calls    the    na  -  tions     to        His     bar; 
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Ho  -  ly  thoughts  with  -  in  thee  throng-ing,  Bid  thee  make  the  blese  -  ed  choice. 
Why  wilt  thou.  His  call  un  -  heed- ing,  Lin  -  ger  at  the  part  -  ing  ways? 
An  -  gel    myr  -  iads  throng    a  -  round  Him,  Can'st  thou  meet  thy       Sav  -  iour   there? 
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At       His     feet       o   -     be  -  dient  fall  -  ing,  Choose  this    day     to 


f — r — 1^=^^^ — 1 — 1 — g=^=fc=i=szfca 


Copyright,  1894,  by  S.  M.  Bixby, 


I  I 

From  Songs  of  Pilgrimage. 


EVANGEL     SONGS 


No.  18         Were  thy  Lord  to  ask  thee  now 

Julius  Sturm  Caryl  Florio 

J u 


m£ 


ir 


-ghr 


P 


s=± 


-<$'—=- 


Were 
Hast 
To 
If, 


the 

thou 
thy 


Lord 
fol  - 

Sav 
cord 


to 
lowM 
iour 
-   ing 


ask  Thee  now  If 

thy  good  Lord  In 

in  the  world  Hast 

to  His  word,  Thou 


r    ri  r 


thou       lov 

the  nar 

thou  faith 

this  course 


est 
row 

ful 
pur 


H 


lm, 


way, 
been  ? 


^&- 


fflEE 


is: 


XL 


$ 


<&- 


Would  thy  heart  de-spond  -    ent  bow 

And  ac   -  cord    -  ing        to  His  word 

Where  His  ban    -  ner        is  un  -  furl'd 

Then  thy  love  to        thy  dear  Lord 
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Done  thy  work 

Art  thou  ev 

Will  be  own'd 
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Hast  thou 
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Be  yoyful  in  God 


James  Montgomery. 


Joseph  Martine. 
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1.  Be 

2.  Oh. 


joy  -  ful    in  God,   all     ye    lands  of  the  earth  !  Oh,  serve  Him  with  gladness  and  fear  ; 
en  -  ter  His  gates  with  thanks-giv-ing  and  song,  Your  vows  in  His  tem-ple  pro-claim  ; 


Pfetf 


£ 


*Ef^OE£ 


EB^Ef: 


t>   I      b   b 


-N — I- 


1 


-« — « 


^8—3^ 


r*- 


-*— *• 


j 


r; 


Ex  -  ult       in   His  pres-ence  with  mu  -  sic  and  mirth,  With  love  and     de-vo  -  tion  draw  near. 
His  praise  in     me  -  lo  -  dious  ac  -  cord-ance  pro-long,  And  bless  His     a  -  dor  -  a  -  ble  name. 
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Je  -  ho   -   vah    is  God,  and  Je  -  ho  -  vah     a -lone,  Cre  -  a 
For  good    is    the  Lord,  in  -  ex- press -i  -  bly  good,  And  we 
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tor  and  Rul  -  er     o'er  all  ; 
are  the  work  of  His  hand 
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And  we       are  His  peo  -  pie — His  seep  -  tre    we  own  ;  His  sheep,  and  we  fol  -  low  His  call. 
His  mer  -  cy     and  truth  from  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  stood,  And  shall    to      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  stand. 
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No.  20  Fear  not,  little  Flock 

Maria  Grace  Saffery,  1834  Frank  N.   Shepperd, 
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1.  There   is  a        lit    -    tie    lone   -  ly        fold,  Whose  flock    one  Shep  -  herd 

2.  For       if,         un  -  heed  -  ing      or        be  -  guiled,     In     dan  -  ger's  path      they 


keeps, 
roam, 
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Thro*  sum  -  mer's     heat      and     win   -   ter's    cold,     With     eye        that    nev   -   er    sleeps. 
His       pit    -    y  fol    -   lows   thro'      the     wild,     And    guards  them  safe    -    ly  home. 
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EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  21       What  a  Friend  we  have  in  jfesus 


Joseph  Scriven. 

1  N        N     JS_ 

^~4 W-- 0 9 0- 


C.  C.  Converse,  by  per. 
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i.   What 

2.  Have 

3.  Are 


a  friend  we  have  in        Je    -     sus, 
we     tri  -  als  and  temp  -  ta   -    tions? 


we  weak  and  heav-y 


lad 


en, 


I 
All        our  sins  and  griefs  to     bear  ! 

Is     there  troub-le       an  -  y  -  where  ? 
Cum-bered  with  a     load  of      care? — 


What       a     priv  -  i  -  lege  to          car    -    ry  Ev    ■ 

We    should  nev-er     be     dis   -   cour  -  aged,  Take 

Pre  -  cious    Sav-iour,  still  our       ref   -    uge, —        Take 


'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer ! 
it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
it        to     the  Lord  in      prayer. 
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what  peace  we    oft  -  en         for 

-    feit, 

0 

what  need-less  pain  we      bear, 

Can 

we    find     a   friend  so      faith 

-    ful 

Who 

will    all  our   sor  -  rows  share? 

Do 

thy  friends  de-spise,  for  -  sake 

thee? 

Take 

it       to     the  Lord  in      prayer ; 

Pr~ W 

-0-       -0-       -0-       -0-       -0- 

• 1 

•          s> 

i 

L  #    ' 

Is    -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-        -&-  . 

w£ 0-1- 

0          0          0          0          0 

U     U     b     v     b 

1 

— t — fe — i/   t>   ■>— 

I 

-fr— — 

,       0       9      -f V 

1 : — 

~>     E     N 

_*        -A 

=*— rf 

%J 

— 9 9 9         9         9 

-0- 

-*—■ v- 

•^ 

— 1 

-#-  ■ 

«H  % 

-j    i— 

All 

be  -  cause  we  do     not       car     -     ry 

Ev    - 

'ry  thing  to 

God  in 

prayer  ! 

Je    - 

sus  knows  our  ev  -  'ry       weak  -  ness, 

Take 

it       to    the 

Lord  in 

prayer. 

In 

His  arms  He'll  take  and 

shield  thee, 

Thou 

wilt  find    a 

sol  -  ace 

there. 

iS^ 


EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  22      I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  jfesus 


Miss  F.  R.  Haver  gal 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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am  trust  -  ing 
am  trust  -  ing 
am     trust  -  ins 


Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus, 
Thee  for  cleans -ing 
Thee     for     pow  -  er, 


Trust-ing        on    -    ly 
In        the     crim  -  son 
Thine  can     nev   -   er 


Thee  ! 
flood  ; 
fail; 
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Trust  -  ing    Thee  for  full  sal    -    va     -  tion,  Great 

Trust  -  ing    Thee  to  make  me         ho      -  ly  By 

Words  which  Thou  Thy  -    self  shalt    give  me  Must 

I  [N  ft  -*-  -Ji- 


and        free. 
Thy        blood, 
pre    -    vail. 
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I  am    trust 

I  am    trust 

I  am    trust 
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Thee 
Thee 
Thee, 


for      par  -   don, 
to      guide    me 
Lord  Je    -    sus 
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feet 
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shalt 
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bow  ; 
lead, 
fall  ; 
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grace  and 
day  and 
trust  -  ing 
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ten  -  der  mer 
hour  sup  -  ply 
Thee      for  -  ev   - 


ing 
er, 
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Trust    -    ing 
All  my 

And  for 


now. 
need. 
all. 
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EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  23 


Oh,  the  Blessed  Promise  given 


Rev.  J.  C.  Starr,  by  per. 


S.  M.  Bixby 


i.  Oh,    the  bless  -  ed 

2.  Many  a  brok  -  en, 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  phase    of 

4.  On     the  cloud  the 


I 

prom-ise,    giv  -  en        On       the  hills    of       Gal  -  i    -  lee 

con  -  trite   spir  -  it,       Lone  -  ly,  sor  -  row  -  ing    and  sad, 

hu  -  man    sor  -  row      Fills    the  path    we      tread    to  day ; 

rain -bow   glit  -  ters,  Shines  the  star     of       faith      a    -  bove. 
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To       the 

Felt    the 
Harps  are 
God    will 
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wea  -  ry, 
might -y 
hang  -  ing 
not      for    - 

heav  -  y         la   -   den, 
con  -  so    -    la  -  tion, 
on      the      wil  -  lows, 
sake  or       leave  us — 
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Still     is 
Heard  the 
Souls  are 

Let      us 

made   to       you     and 
heav'n-ly        ti  -  dings 
faint  -  ing      by       the 
trust    His   truth    and 
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me. 
glad  ; 
way  ; 
love, 
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Man-y  a    heart   has  thrilled  to    hear    it, 

And  the    dy  -  ing  gazed  with  rapt-ure, 

But  there  still     is  balm    in     Gil  -  ead, 

And  be  -  yond  the  shin  -  ing  riv  -  er, 

S'T.  .0 


=P*=? 


Man-y       a        tear    been  wiped   a  -  way, 
Trust  -  ing      in       the      Sav-iour's  name. 
And    though  here  on       earth  we    weep, 
We       shall  bless  His     ho  -   ly    name; 
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Man  -  y      a       load  of 

On         the     land  of 

God       with  -  in  the 

That        to      bear  our 


sin     been  lift  -  ed,     Man-y  a     mid-night  turned  to  day. 

rest     and    ref  -  uge,    When  the  Bur  -  den  -  Bear- er  came, 

man  -  y     man-sions,      Giv    -  eth    His      be  -  lov  -  ed  sleep, 

sins  and    sor -rows,  Christ,  the  Bur-  den- Bear -er,  came. 
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EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  24      In  the  Name  of  God  go  forward 


K.  J.  P.  Spitta 
Con  moto. 


Caryl  Florio 
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i.    In       the    name      of      God       go      for  -  ward,         Joy    -    ful   -   ly       thy    Avork    pur  -  sue  ; 
2.  What  will    pros  -   per     or        mis  -  car  -  ry,  Canst   thou    ne'er     be  -   fore-  hand  know ; 
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Sow    thy     seed     in       ear  -    ly       morn  -  ing,      What    is     done      is       not       to         do. 
But     we     know  God's  bless-ing        ev   -    er  Fol  -  lows    all     good  deeds    be    -    low. 
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Do      not    look      on    what      is         dis  -.  tant,      With   the     near  work    do       thy       best ; 
In       the    name      of     God     go        for  -  ward,       Joy  -  ful    -  ly      thy    work    pur  -    sue ; 
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Thou  must    sow        if      thou  would'st  gath  -  er,      On  -   ly  bu  -    sy    hands    shall    rest. 

Sow     thy      seed      in      ear    -    ly        morn  -  ing,  What    is        done      is      not  to       do. 
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EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  25     Blessed  Assurance,    "Jesus  is  mine 


Eanny  J.  Crosby 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 
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i.   Bless-ed  as  -  sur-ance,  Je-sus  is      mine!     Oh, what  a    fore  -  taste  of  glo-ry    di  -  vine! 

2.  Per -feet  sub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,       Vis-ions  of   rap  -  ture  burst  on. .     my     sight, 

3.  Per-fect  sub-mis-sion,  all    is     at      rest,  I      in    my  Sav  -  iour  am  hap-py  and     blest 
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Heir  of   sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of      God,       Born  of  His    Spir-it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

An  -  gels  de-scend-ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove,     Ech  -  oes  of    mer  -  cy,    whispers  of  love. 

Watching  and  waiting,    look-ing   a   -   bove,      Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 
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This  is    my 

sto  -   ry,     this  is     my 
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This  is    my    sto  -   ry,     this  is    my     song, 
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Praising  my  Sav -iour     all     the  day    long. 
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EVANGEL    SOXGS 


No.  26       Who  can  unfold  the  Bliss  untold 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp,   by  per. 
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Who 

can       un  -  fold 

the 

bliss 

un  - 

told, 

Dear     Sav   -    iour,  found  in 

Thee? 

2. 

To 

live         a  -  lone 

for 

Thee- 

-  our 

own 

Re   -   deem  -  er —  so       a    - 

dored  ! 
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Oh, 

hal  -  lowed  bliss- 

—no 

joy 

like 

this, 

Un    -   fail  -  ing,  sweet   and 

pure  ! 
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Thy 

ra   -   diant  face, 

Thy 
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match 
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grace, 

Je     -    sus — Thou  fair  -  est 

One,— 
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The  rap  -  t'rous  love    they  dai   -   ly       prove  Who  on    -    ly        Je  -  sus            see. 

To  do       and    bear  each  word     and    care,     For  Thee,  most  bless  -  ed           Lord  ! 

Thy  love      to     know    in  cease  -  less    flow.     And  feel        it        will     en  -      dure. 

To  earth  have  giv'n    the  joys       of    heav'n  !  With  Thee     'tis    heav'n  be  -      gun  ! 
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Oh,     bless 


rest  !     on 


Je    -    sus*  breast     So       sweet  -  ly 


re  -  cline 
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Thy       voice      to      hear,    so       loved,     so     dear,     And     know     that   Thou   art 
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No.  27 


We  stand  in  deep  Repentance 


Ray  Palmer,  D.D.,  tr. 
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1.  We  stand       in      deep        re     -     pent  -  ance,      Be    -    fore    Thy  throne    of  love ; 

2.  Oh,  shouldst  Thou  from      us  fall  -  en         With  -  hold      Thy  grace     to  guide, 

3.  Our   souls — on     Thee       we         cast    them,    Our        on    -   ly        ref    -    uge        Thou! 
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O  God  of  grace,  for  -  give  us ;  The  stain  of  guilt  re  -  move ; 
For  -  ev  -  er  we  should  wan  -  der,  From  Thee,  and  peace,  a  -  side ; 
Thy       cheer  -  ing     words    re      -      vive      us,        When    pressed  with   grief     we        bow : 
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Be   -  hold       us,     while     with       weep  -  ing 
But      Thou     to       spir    -    its  con  -  trite 

Thou  bear'st  the      trust  -  ing         spir  -   it 


I 

We 

Dost 
Up 


lift  our  eyes  to  Thee ; 
light  and  life  im  -  part, 
on         Thy     lov  -  ing      breast, 
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And       all        our     sins       sub     -     du  -  ing,         Our         Fa    -    ther,     set      us         free  ! 
That      man      may  learn        to  serve  Thee       With      thank  -  ful,     joy  -  ous      heart. 

And      giv    -    est       all        Thy         ran  -  somed       A         sweet,      un  -  end  -  ing      rest. 
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E  VA  NGEL    SONGS 


No.  28        There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy 

Frederick  W.  Faber  C.  C.  Converse,  used  by  per. 
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i.  There's  a    wide-ness  in  God's  mer   -   cy, 

2.  There     is     no  place  where  earth's  sor-rows 

3.  For       the  love  of   God   is       broad  -  er 


I 

Like    the  wide-ness  of    the      sea : 
Are   more  felt  than  up     in    heaven 
Than  the  meas-ure     of  man's  mind  ; 
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There's  a  kindness  in  His  jus  -  tice, 
There  is  no  place  where  earth's  fail-ings 
And       the  heart  of     the    E    -    ter    - .  nal 


Which      is  more  than  lib  -  er  •   ty. 
Have      such  kind-ly  judgment   given. 
Is  most  won-der-ful  -  ly      kind. 
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There     is  wel-come  for  the        sin  -  ner, 

There     is     plen-ti-ful     re    -    demp-tion 

If       our  love  were  but  more    sim  -  pie, 


And     more  gra-ces    for    the     good  ; 

In       the  blood  that  has  been    shed  ; 

We   should  take  Him  at    His     word; 
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There  fs     heal-ing    in    His  blood. 

In  the   sor-rows  of    the  Head. 

In  the  sweetness  of    our  Lord. 


There      is     mer-cy  with  the      Sav   -   iour ; 
There      is    joy    for    all   the      mem  -  bers 
And       our  lives  would  be  all      sun  -  shine 
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No.  29 


Holy !  Lord  God  Almighty 


Bp.  Heber,  1827 


Rev.  Dr.  Dykes 
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1.  Ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly, 
3-  Ho  -  ly, 
4.  Ho  -  ly, 


ho  -   ly,     ho     -     ly  ! 
ho  -   ly,     ho     -     ly ' 
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Lord    God     Al  -  might  -  y  ! 

all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee, 
ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly !  tho'  the  dark-ness  hide  Thee, 
ho  -   ly,     ho     -     ly  !      Lord     God     Al  -  might  -  y  ! 
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Ear  -  ly      in       the 
Cast  -  ing  down  their 
Tho'   the   eye       of 
All    Thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise       to   Thee  : 

golden  crowns  a-round  the     glass -y      sea; 

sin  -ful  men  Thy  glo  -  ry      may    not     see, 

praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and    sea  : 
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Ho-ly,    ho-  ly,        ho     -     ly  !  mer  -  ci  - 

Cher- u  -  bim  and  Ser  -  a  -  phim  fall  -  ing 

On  -  ly  Thou  art         ho     -     ly ;  there     is 

Ho-ly,    ho-  ly,        ho     -     ly !  mer  -  ci  - 
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ful    and  might  -  y  ! 
down  be  -  fore     Thee, 
none   be  -  side     Thee 

ful    and  might  -  y  ! 


God       in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed    Trin  -  i   -   ty. 

Which  wert,  and  art,     and  ev  -  er  -  more  shalt  be. 

Per  -  feet    in     pow'r,  in  love,  and    pu  -  ri  -    ty. 

God       in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed    Trin  -  i    -    ty. 
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Gloria  Patri 


Richard  Farrant,  1570 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father, and*  to  the    Son,       and .    to  •  the   Ho-ly   Ghost 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er     shall  be,  world  with-ouf  end.    A-    —     men. 
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No.  30  I  need  Thee,  precious  yesus 

Frederick  Whitfield  S.  M.  Bixby 
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need  Thee,  pre  -  cious 

need  Thee,  bless -ed 

need  Thee,  bless  -  ed 
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I         need       the       love        of  Je 
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The       blood       of     Christ     most  pre     -  cious,  The  sin 

To        guide      my    doubt  -  ing  foot    -  steps,  To        be 

ng         Thy  praise,   Lord  Je      -  sus,  To  gaze, 
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ner's  per  -  feet      plea, 
my  strength  and     sta)\ 
my     Lord,  on       Thee  ! 
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No.  31 

Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1892 


Songs  of  Praise 
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1.  Songs   of  praise,  songs  of  praise,        Fa  -  ther  of    life,     to      Thee  ! 

2.  For      Thy  love,     for      Thy  love,       How  can    we  praise  Thee,  Lord 
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Praise,   praise 
Ho  -  ly     love 
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now    we  raise,         For  all    Thy  gifts       so        free  ! 
from     a  -  bove, —     How  can  we   bless   Thee,    Lord! 
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love  and  Thy  pow'r,      Grate-ful      for    bless-ings       re-newed  ev  -  'ry  hour,       Lord,  our  full 
ser-vice   so   sweet, —   Lay  -  ing     our  hearts  and    our  lives  at      Thy  feet, —  Trust-ing  Thy 
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hearts  would  be. .. 
gra  -  cious   word, 


Ev   -   er    sing  -  ing  and  ev 
Ev   -    er    sing  -  ing  and  ev 


er    bring-ing  Thee  praise  !, 
er    bring-ing  Thee  praise  !. 
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Onward^  Christian  Soldiers 


S.  Baring.  Gould 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Chris-tian    sol  -  diers,  Marching  as      to      war,     With  the  cross  of      Je   -    sus 

2.  Like     a      might  -  y       ar  -   my,    Moves  the  church  of  God,    Broth-ers,  we    are   tread  -  ing 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,    Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,    But      the  Church  of  Je   -    sus 

4.  On -ward,  then,    ye     peo  -  pie,   Join    our  hap  -  py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voi  -  ces 
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Go  -  ing      on       be  -  fore  ;    Christ  the  Roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter,  Leads    a  -  gainst  the      foe  ; 

Where  the  saints  have  trod  ;     We      are  not     di  -  vid  -   ed,        All      one     bod  -  y        we, 

Con-stant  will     re  -  main  ;    Gates  of  hell   can    nev  -   er  'Gainst  that  church  pre  -  vail, 

In        the      triu-  umph  song — Glo  -   ry,  laud  and    hon  -  or,         Un   -    to    Christ  the     King, 
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For- ward  in  -  to      bat  -  tie  See    His  ban-ners    go. 

t  One   in   hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One    in    char  -  i   -   ty. 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that   can -not    fail. 

This,  thro' countless  a   -  ges,  Men  and    an -gets    sing. 
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Marching  as      to       war,  With  the  Cross  of     Je  -   sus      Go -ing  on       be  -   fore. 

war,    With  the  Cross  of  Je  -    sus, 
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With  the  Cross  of     Je  -   sus 
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No.  33  Light  of  Light,  enlighten  me 


Schmolk,   Tr.  by  Winkworth.     Abr 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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i.  Light    of  Light,   en  -  light  -  en  me  ! 

2.  Fount  of  all        our      joy     and  peace, 

3.  Let       me  with      my     heart    to    -  day, 

4.  Hence  all  care,     all      van   -  i     -  ty, 


Now      a  -    new      the  day 

To       Thy    liv    -    ing  wa 

Ho   -    ly,    Ho    -    ly,  Ho 

For       the    day       to  God 
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Sun     of       grace,    the    shad  -  ows      flee, 
Thou  from  earth    my    soul      re   -    lease, 
Rapt    a    -    while  from  earth      a    -    way, 
Come, Thou  glo  -  rious    Ma  -  jes    -    ty, 
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Bright -en  Thou  my      Sab -bath    morn  -  ing  ! 

And      with  grace  and     mer  -  cy      feed      me  ; 

All         my  '  soul  to       Thee      up  -  spring -ing, 

Deign    to  fill  this     tern  -  pie     low   -    ly ; 
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With      Thy     joy    -  ous 

Bless     Thy  Word  that 

Have        a      fore    -  taste 

Nought  to  •■  day  my 
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sun  -  shine  blest, 

it        may  prove 

in    -     ly  given, 

soul     shall  move, 
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Hap  -  py       is           my  day       of      rest. 

Rich     in      fruits      that  Thou  dost   love. 

How  they    wor    -   ship  Thee     in    heaven. 

Sim  -  ply     rest    -    ing  in  Thy    love. 
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No.  34 


O  fesus,  Saviour  of  the  Lost 


Edward  Henry  Bickersteth,  1849 
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1.  O       Je  -    sus,     Sav  -   iour       of       the     lost,  My        Rock        and    Hid  -  ing   place  ; 

2.  Once  safe    in    Thine        al  -  might  -  y     arms,         Let      storms      come    on        a  -  main  ; 

3.  And  when    I      stand         be  -  fore   Thy  throne,       And         all  Thy     glo  -  ry       see, 
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O  Jesus,  Saviotir  of  the  Lost 
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By  storms  of  sin 
There  dan  -  ger  nev 
Still     be      my     right 
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and  sor  -  row  tossed 
er,  nev  -  er  harms 
eous-ness     a    -    lone 
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There 
To 


seek 

death 

hide 


Thy  shelt'ring  grace, 
it  -  self  is  gain, 
my  -  self       in    Thee. 
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No.  35  Spirit  of  God!    descend  ttpon  my  Heart 


George  Croly,  1830 
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1.  Spir    -    it  of      God '     de     • 

2.  Hast      Thou  not     bid        me 

3.  Teach    me        to      love      Thee 
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scend  up  -  on  my 
love  Thee,  Lord  and 
as       Thine  an  -    gels 


S.  M.  Bixby 


1 


m& 


'-*=&= 


M__J  :m 


heart ; 
King?* 
love  ; 

r 


Wean 

All, 

One 


_h> 1 M L, 


it  from 
all  Thine 
ho     -     ly 


>->-?- 


»-^ 


^-?# 


1 


I? — *-c-f-^- 


earth,...  thro'  all  its  puis  -  cs  move; 
own,. . .  .  soul,  heart,  and  strength,  and  mind, 
pas     -     -     sion      fill  -    ing     all       my        frame ; 
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to         my     weak  -  ness, 
see      Thy     cross,  then 
bap  -  tism      of  the 
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teach  my    heart    to      cling  ! 
heav'n-de-scend  -  ed     Dove, 
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And  make  me  love  Thee  as  I  ought  to  love. 
Oh  !  let  me  seek  Thee,  and  oh,  let  me  find  ! 
My     heart   an     al    -    tar,       and    Thy  love    the      flame  ! 
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No.  36  We  sing  the  Praise  of  Him  who  died 


Rev.  Thos.  Kelly.     Abr 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  We    sing     the   praise   of      Him   who  died,  Of  Him   who  died 

2.  Inscribed     up  -  on      that  Cross  we     see,  In  shin  -  ing      let  - 

3.  The  Cross  !  It     takes   our    guilt     a  -  way,  It  holds  the  faint 

4.  The  balm    of      life,     the     cure      of    woe,  The  meas  -  ure  and 
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ing     spir  -  it 
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Love  ! 
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love, 


m 


£*r  t  r 


?£=£ 


f=^ 


fclP^ 


i 


^ 


3=* 


/7\ 


1 


3=3 


The     sin  -  ners  hope  let      men     de  -  ride  ;  For     this      we    count 
He     bears  our  sins   up  -   on       the    tree,     He    brings    us      mer  - 
It      cheers  with  hope  the  gloom  -  y      day,     And  sweet  -  ens      ev  - 
The     sin  -  ner's  ref  -  uge    here      be  -  low,    The      an  -   gel's  theme 
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the     world  but 
cy      from     a    - 
'ry      bit    -    ter 
in    Heav'n  a    - 
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loss, 
bove. 
cup. 
bove  ! 
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No.  37    When  I  survey  the  Wondrous  Cross 


Isaac  Watts,  1707 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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When  I        sur  -  vey     the   won-drous   cross, 
See     from  His   head,  His  hands,  His    feet, 
For -bid      it,     Lord,  that     I      should  boast, 
Were  the  whole  realm  of      na  -  ture    mine, 
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On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  - 
Sor-row  and  love  flow  min  - 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ 
That  were  a       pres  -  ent   far 


gled 
my 
too 


died, 
down 
God, 
small  ; 


fe P*- 


t= 


m 


G- 


P2_ 


m 


■^-4 


t=t 


i 

•J 


4 1 


M 


P 


** 


ig: 


%± 


m 


=J= 


s=? 


-z>- 


My  rich  -  est  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor  -  row  meet, 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
Love  so       a   -    maz  -  ing,  so         di  -    vine, 


And     pour  con  -  tempt  on     all  my  pride. 

Or     thorns  com-pose     so     rich  a  crown  ? 

I         sac  -  ri  -    fice     them  to  Thy  blood. 

De  -  mands  my     soul,   my     life,  my  all. 
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No.  38  If  festis  Christ,  my  Saviottr 


Heinrich  Leitloff 


Caryl  Florio 


1.  If  Je  -  sus  Christ,  my 

2.  O  Son      of      God,  Thou 

3.  Lord,  from    my     heart     I 
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No.  39        Just  as  I  am, — without  one  Plea 


Charlotte  Elliott, 
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1.  Just    as 

2.  Just    as 
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am, — with -out     one  plea,   But    that     Thy 
am, —  and    wait -ing    not      To      rid       my 
am, —  tho'    toss'd  a  -  bout  With  many     a 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O 
Fight-ings  and  fears  with  -  in,  with -out,  O 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find,  O 
Be -cause  Thy  prom-ise  I  be  -  lieve,  O 
Now  to       be     Thine,  vea,  Thine  a  -  lone,    O 
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No.  40        Oh,  do  not  let  the  Word  depart 
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1.  Oh,    do    got    let      the 

2.  Our  God  in      pit  -  y 

3.  The  world  has  noth-ing 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord    re 
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I.  Pre   -  cious,   pre  -  cious   blood      of        Je    -    sus,       Shed       on      Cal  -    va 


2.  Though  thy      sins      are       red 

3.  Pre   -  cious    blood  that      hath 
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Shed        for      reb   -  els,      shed        for      sin   -  ners,     Shed  for  thee  and 

Je     -     -  sus'  pre  -  cious    blood        shall  wash   thee       "White  as  snow,  as 

Per     -     feet    par  -    don      now          is        of  -    fered,     Peace  is  made,  is 
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No.  43        O/iy  haste  to  the  Saviozcr  to-day 
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S.  M.  Bixby 

^      K 


1.  Oh,  haste  to 

2.  Oh,  come  to 

3.  Oh,  come   to 


the  Sav  -  iour  to 
the  foun-tain  to 
the  Sav  -  iour    to 


day!....  He  ten-der-ly  bids  you  to  come; 
day!....  And  bathe  in  the  life-giv-ing  flood; 
day! How  sweet-ly   He  speaks  in  His      word, 
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Tis      sin   that  has  blind-ed  your     sight,....    That  hides  Him  a  -  way  from  your    view, 

Tis      sin   that  for -bids  you   to       hear, But       Je  -  sus  your  will  can    re   -    new; 

Oh     hast -en  His  sweet  voice  to      hear,....     And    hum-bly  be -fore  Him  to       bow, 
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He      on  -  ly    re-stores  you  the      light — 
Oh  come,  while  He's  wait-ing    so       near, . . . 
While  still  He    is     wait-ing    so       near ; — 
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The  Sav -iour  is  call-ing  for  you! 
And  ten-der-ly  call-ing  for  you! 
For     Je  -  sus    is     call-ing    you     now ! 
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No.  44         More  Love  to   Thee,  O  Christ 
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1.  More  love       to 

2.  Once  earth  -   ly 

3.  Let  sor    -    row 

4.  Then  shall      my 
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Thee,  O    Christ,  More   love        to  Thee  ! 

joy  I    craved,  Sought  peace   and  rest, 

do  its    work,     Send     grief     and  pain, 

lat    -  est  breath  Whis  -  per       Thy  praise  ; 
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I      make,    On       bend  -  ed  knee ; 

I       seek,    Give     what       is  best : 

mes    -     sen  -  gers,    Sweet    their       re  -  frain, 

part    -     ing     cry,       My      heart    shall  raise, 
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This  is  my  earn    -    est     plea : 

This  all  my  prayer     shall    be, 

When  they  can  sing       with    me, — 

This  still  its  pra)-er    shall    be, 
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More  love,     O      Christ,     to      Thee,   More  love     to 
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No.  45         My  Faith  Looks  up  to   Thee 
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Thou      Lamb  of  Cal    -  va   -   ry, 

Strength  to  my  faint  -  ing     heart, 

And        griefs  a   -  round  me   spread, 

When    death's  cold,  sul    -  len    stream 
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Sav    -  iour  Di  -  vine  !  Now  hear       me    while       I  pray, 

My  zeal  in  -  spire  !  As  Thou     hast    died  for  me, 

Be  Thou  my     guide ;  Bid  dark  -  ness  turn  to  day, 

Shall  o'er  me      roll  :  Blest  Sav    -    iour  !  then,  in  love, 
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from      this  day         Be  whol    -    ly       Thine ! 

change-less  be —       A  liv    -     ing        fire ! 

ev    -     er  stray        From  Thee         a  side, 

safe        a    -  bove —    A  ran  -  somed     soul  ! 
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1.  Lord, 

2.  Lord, 

3.  Lord, 

4.  Yes! 
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be  -  lieve  ;  but        oft, 
be  -  lieve  ;  and       on 


*=i 


I  own  ; 

y  fears 

I  know, 

ly  Thou 


i=J3^=s 


1      '      1     u 

Thy    word  I     would  o     -     bey  ; 

Some-times  be  -  dim  my      sight  ; 

My      faith  is        cold  and      weak  ; 

Canst   give  my     soul  re    -    lief : 
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I         wan  -  der     com  -  fort  -  less     and    lone, 

I        look      to     Thee     in     pray'rs  and   tears 

My      weak -ness  strengthen,     and      be  -  stow 

Lord,     to       Thy  truth    my        spir  -  it      bow 
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wan  -  der  -  er,         The        sun      gone 
way       ap  -  pear,      Steps     un     -    to 
wak  -  ing  thoughts  Bright  with      Thy 
joy  -  ful      wing      Cleav  -  ing       the 


Thee! 
down, 
heaven 
praise, 
sky, 


E'en   though    it 
Dark  -  ness      be 

that     Thou 
01        my 

moon,  and 


All 
Out 

Sun, 


z±: 


4 


?g 


j&- 


n  & 

1 

1 

N 

1             «\ 

1 

V  - 

s-  ! 

t 

! 

J 

1 

1 

J,  •        j 

*^ 1 

l7n 

F 

1 

_- 

J 

«           § 

-J 

RsJJ 

— %    '- 

_ 

^\ 

£ 

^ 

• 

L 

be 
0     - 

send 
ston 
stars 

-1- 

a 

*ver 

-  est 

-  Y 

for 

cross 

me, 

me, 

griefs 

-  got, 

4J 

That 
My 
In 

Beth 
Up    - 

rj 

0 

rais    - 
rest 
mer    - 
-    el 
wards 

# 

eth 
a 
cy 

I'll 
I 

-#- 

& 

me  ! 
stone, 
given  ; 
raise  ; 

fly. 

*2 

Still 
Yet 
An    - 
So 
Still 

all 
in 
gels 
by 
afl 

my 
my 
to 
my 
my 

m 

song      shall 
dreams    I'd 
beck    -    on 
woes        to 
song      shall 

f   '        J* 

be, 
be 
me 
be 
be, 

ftVtt 

._   4 

..    0 

L         # 

1     ■ 

O 

^ 

#    • 

■ 

W   •       F 

»             i 

fT>  ¥ 

"11                   i                i 

KLs 

9  • 

0 

y? 

f* 

1       '                                   \S 

1          V 

1                  1 

~         B     '               '            * 

i 

V 

1 

I 

1 

1 

S^-s*-^ — jL.     1  ^#-t 


s=r 


Near  -  er,     my 
-^2 


i1111^ — f — e— h 


God,    to   Thee.  Near 


my 


God,    to  Thee  !    Near  -  er 
1^-  1 


w 


:fc 


Copyright  used  by  permission  of  Oliver  Ditson  Co. 


to      Thee ! 


m 


Gloria  Patri 


F.  N.  Skepperd,  1892 


n 


1 


St 


^ 


3rf 


_^- 


±31 


^i- 


w- 


-77- 


1     r 

Glory  be  to  the  Father, and -to  the    Son,       and to  •  the  Ho  -  ly   Ghost 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er     shall  be,  world  with-out* end.  A-    =     men. 
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Je  -    sus,   Lov   -   er         of  my 
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1.  An    -    gel       voic  -  es,        ev     -    er      sing  -    ing        Round    Thy  throne     of        light — 

2.  Thou,  who      art        be  -   yond      the      far  -   thest        Mor   -   tal      eye        can       scan  ; 

3.  Here,  great    God,    to    -    day       we       of    -    fer  Of       Thine  own        to        Thee; 
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gel      harps  for         ev    -     er      ring  -   ing, 
it        be       that     Thou       re  -  gard  -    est 


Rest       not      da)'      nor      night ; 
Songs      of       sin   -   ful       man? 


And      for     Thine   ac    -    cept  -  ance    prof  -   fer, 
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Thousands  on   -   ly     live      to   bless  Thee,      And      con-  fess    Thee,  Lord  of     might. 

Can      we  know  that  Thou    art  near     us,         And      wilt     hear       us?  Yea,  we       can. 

Hearts  and  minds, and  hands  and  voic  -  es,           In         our    choic  -  est  Mel  -     o    -    dy. 
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No.  50      Heavenly  Father,  Sovereign  Lord 

Salsbury  Coll 


F.  Mendelssohn 
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1.  Heav'n  -  ly      Fa  -  ther,    sov  -  'reign  Lord, 

2.  Tho'       un  -  wor  -  thy,    Lord,  Thine  ear, 

3.  While     on     earth    or  -  dain'd    to       stay, 

4.  Then     with    an  -  gel  -  harps     a   -    gain, 
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Be      Thy    glo  -  rious  name     a    -  dor'd  ! 

Deign  our    hum  -  ble    songs     to  hear; 

Guide  our    foot  -  steps     in       Thy  way. 

We     will   wake     a  no  -   bier  strain  ; 
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Heavenly  Father,  Sovereign  Lord 
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Lord, 
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nev   -   er  fail  ; 

hope      to  bring, 

dwell    with  Thee, 

songs    of  praise, 


Hail,  ce  -  les  -  tial  good-ness,  hail  ! 
When  a  -  round  Thy  throne  we  sing. 
Till  we  all  Thy  glo  -  ry  see. 
Our      tri   -   umph-ant     voic  -  es     raise. 
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No.  51        Stand  tip  A  Stand  up  for  Jesus 

G.  Duffield                                                                                                                               G.  J.   Webb 
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i.   Stand  up  ! — stand  up  for  Je    -    sus  !       Ye    sol-diers  of      the  cross; 
2.   Stand  up  ! — stand  up  for  Je   -    sus  !     The  trum-pet  call     o  -  bey  ; 


Lift  high    His  roy-al 
Forth  to      the  mighty 
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ban  -  ner,        It    must  not   suf-fer  loss: 
con  -  flict,        In    this    His  glo-rious  day 


From  vie    -    t'ry   un 


4—, 


to      vie    -    t'ry       His 
"  Ye   that       are   men,  now  serve    Him,"     A  - 


i—^: 


I                      I  J  J 

-*       — *       * c m 0       a .     1      .-#-; — 9 J 0— r& *       —4-0 

:p_dizf=:bp—  •— 1 EEEji^H-r— ±tr       ^       t-     iJT  1-^=3 


;=?=• 


|  ,.  p|  ■ — H — ^-J— hd — -n-r-^-r— — > — J— J-H — =n 


I     I 

ar  -  my  shall  He    lead,        Till    ev-'ryfoe    is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord    in  -  deed, 
gainst  un-num-bered  foes  ;      Let  courage  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op  -  pose. 
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No.  52         Ye  Soldiers  of  the  Lord>  arise 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1892 
With  accent.   > >      > 
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1.  Ye  sol-diers  of  the 

2.  Put  on     the    ar  -  mor 

3.  O  soldiers,  haste  to 


Lord,    a    -    rise ! 
of      your  Lord  ! 
meet     the     foe ! 


The   trum-pet  calls  you    from  the  skies  ; 
His     ho  -  ly  -word  your  might-y   sword  ; 
With  loy  -  al     zeal     to      bat  -  tie    go  ! 
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Be     strong  in  God,  and      in 
Let  faith's  tried  shield  turn  ev  - 
Your  Cap-tain  calls  you      to 
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His  might 
'ry    dart, 
His  side, 
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Go      forth   the      e    -    vil  host 

And  prayer  and   watch-ing  guard 

He    waits  your    ea   -   ger  steps 
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fight! 
heart, 
guide. 
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For     see,     they  gath  -  er  far      and  near 

Your  breast-plate  on,  and  sword  in     hand 

His  strength  will  help  you  on       the  field, 
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Their  mock- ing     bu  -   gle  -  call   we    hear — 

A -gainst    the  wiles     of        Sa  -   tan  stand, 

Till      ev   -  'ry      en    -    e    -    my  shall  yield ; 
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REFRAIN. 

With  expression. 


Ye  Soldiers  of  the  Lord,  arise 
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And   when       the       bat 
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And        sol -diers  fight      no      more, 
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sweet     to      rest    when  shad-ows"  come,       And     wak  -  en       in       the    heav'n  -  ly     home. 
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No.  53  Work  while  it  is  To-day 

James  Montgomery  S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  Work  while      it  is  to    -    day ! 

2.  Lord  Christ,  we  hum  -  bly       ask 

3.  At       home,      by  word    and      deed, 

4.  That    thus  the  wil   -   der  -   ness 

5.  For     Thee  our  all        to       spend, 


This  was      our     Sav  -  iour's  rule ;  With 

Of  Thee    the   power    and  will,  With 

A     -  dorn     re  -  deem  -  ing  grace ;  And 

May  bios  -  som   like      the  rose,  And 

Still  may      we     watch     and  pray,  And, 
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No.  54      Dwell  in  Christ,  who  once  descended 

K.  J.  P.  Spitta 


Caryl  Florio 
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i.  Dwell    in   Christ,     who  once    de  -  scend  -    ed      From     a  -  bove 

2.  All     shall     die  5       the  earth  -  ly       find    -    eth         In     the     earth 

3.  On       the   wreck        of      all  things  earth  -    ly       God      is     stand 


thro'  love     of      thee; 
a    grave     al  -   way  ; 
ing,  and  doth      say 
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Who      a      thou  -  sand  pangs      en    -     dur    -    ed  In     thy     pains    to      sue  -    cor 

All       the     joys       of    earth     shall       van    -    ish,      And   the     heart     it  -  self        de 
Stay     thy-  self       on      Me         be    -    liev    -    ing;   Faith  will     drive    all     fear  a 
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And  when     all      to    dust 

Earth-ly        fet  -  ters  shall 

In      the     book    of     life 
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re    -    turn   -    eth,     Who  shall      tii-umph  then       for         aye. 

be        loos    -    ed ;    Earth  -  ly  blooms  fade     ut    -    ter    -     ly. 

He'll     write      thee,       In    Him       do    thou      ev    -     er         live. 
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No.  55 


Lead,  kindly  Light 


John  H.  Newman,  1833 


/.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.  Lead,  kind-ly     Light,      a  -  mid    th'en-cir  -  cling    gloom, 

2.  I  was     not      ev    -    er    thus,  nor  pray'd  that      Thou... 

3.  So        long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,   sure       it        still, 


Lead  Thou  me  on 
Shouldst  lead  me  on 
Will      lead       me       on 


The    night  is       dark,     and     I        am      far     from    home,....   Lead   Thou      me      on... 

I         loved    to     choose  and    see      my    path;  but      now Lead    Thou      me      on... 

O'er  moor  and     fen,      o'er  crag    and     tor-  rent,     till The     night       is       gone, 
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have      loved     long  since,  and    lost. . . 
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No.  56    Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  Lead  us 


Jas.  Edmeston,  1820 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  Lead     us,    heavenly       Fa  -  ther,    lead       us         O'er  the  world's  tem  -  pest-uous   sea 

2.  Sav  -  iour,  breathe  for -give  -  ness   o'er       us;       All  our  weak  -  ness    Thou  dost  know; 

3.  Spir  -    it       of      our      God,    de  -  scend  -  ing,       Fill  our  hearts   with     heaven-ly       joy 
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Yet  pos-sess  -  ing  Ev  -  'ry  bless  -  ing,  If  our  God  our  Fa  -  ther  be. 
Lone  and  drear  -  y.  Faint  and  wea  -  ry,  Thro'  the  des  -  ert  Thou  didst  go. 
Thus  pro-vid  -  ed,    Pardoned,  guid  -  ed.   Noth-ing     can      our  peace  de  -  strpy.        A  -  men. 
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No.  57        Gently,  Lord^   O  gently  Lead  us 


Thomas  Hastings,  1830 


Darius  E.  Jones,  1847 
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1.  Gen-tly,   Lord,      O       gen-tly  lead 

2.  When  temp-ta  -  tion's  darts  as  -  sail 

3.  In      the     hour       of      pain  and  an 

4.  And,  when  mor  -  tal      life     is  end  -  ed, 
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us, 
us, 
guish, 


Pil-grims      in         this    vale      of  tears, 

When  in        de  -  vious  paths   we  stray, 

In      the     hour   when  death  draws  near, 

Bid      us       in      Thine  arms    to  rest, 
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Gently,  Lord,   O  gently  Lead  us 
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Thro'  the  tri   -   als      yet  de  -  creed     us, 

Let      Thy  good  -  ness    nev  -  er      fail        us, 

Suf  -  fer  not       our  hearts  to      Ian  -  guish, 

Till,      by  an    -   gel  bands  at  -  tend  -   ed, 
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Till    our     last  great  change  ap  -  pears. 
Lead    us       in     Thy     per  -  feet     way. 
Suf  -  fer      not    our    souls     to       fear. 
We       a  -  wake    a  -  mong   the      blest. 
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No.  58      All  hail  the  Power  of  Jesus  Name 


Edw.  Perronet,  1780 
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Bring  forth    the      roy  -   al  di 

Ex    -    tol      the    Stem     of  Jes 

Hail     Him  Who  saves  you  by 

To     Him      all       Ma  -  jes    -  ty 
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His     grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

as  -   cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al        di  -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Ex  -  tol     the  Stem    of      Jes  -  se's    rod,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Hail    Him  Who  saves  you     by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

To   Him    all     Ma  -  jes  -    ty      as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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No.  59        Salvation  !  oh,  the  joyful  Sound 

Isaac  Watts.     3d  verse  by  W.  W.  Shirley,  1786  S.  M.  Bixby 


it- 


*-4-5-r-3 


the  joy  -  ful  sound  !  What  pleas-ure       to       our  ears  ! 

the  ech  -   o        fly       The      spa- cious  earth     a    -  round, 

Thou      bleed-ing  Lamb  !  To       Thee    the    praise  be  -  longs  ; 
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A           sovereign  balm  for  ev    -    "ry  wound,  A         cor    -  dial       for  our      fears. 

While    all       the  ar  -  mies  of         the       sky  Con -spire  to        raise  the  sound. 

Sal     -     va  -  tion  shall  in    -  spire    our  hearts,  And  dwell  up    -    on  our  tongues. 
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Free     and    full,    the     sin  -  ners'     par    -    don —  Hal  -  le  -    lu    -    jah 
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Hark,  hark,  my  Soul 
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i.   Hark,  hark,  my  soul  !  an -gel- ic  songs  are  swell-ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and   o-cean's  wave-beat 
2.  On  -  ward  we     go,      for   still  we  hear  them  sing-ing,  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Je  -  sus  bids  you 
3!   Far,     far      a  -  way,    like  bells  at  eve-ning  peal  -  ing,  The  voice  of       Je  -  sus  sounds  o'er  land  and 
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shore  :  How  sweet  the  truth  those     blessed  strains  are  telling     Of     that  new  life  when  sin  shall 

come  ;  And  through  the  dark,  its      echo-es  sweetly    ring-ing,    The     mu-sic      of  the  gospel 

sea  ;  And        la  -  den  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing,  Kind  Shepherd, turn  their  weary 
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No.  61        Fot  thee,  O  dear,  dear  Country 


St.  Bernard,  Tr.  Neale 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  For     thee,      O      dear,     dear   coun  -  try.     Mine  eyes     their  vig  -    ils     keep ;  For 

2.  With    jas   -   per    glow    thy      bul  -  warks,  Thy    streets  with  em  -  'raids  blaze  ;  The 

3.  The    Cross    is       all       thy     splen  -  dor,    The      Cru   -    ci    -  fied       thy    praise ;  His 

4.  Thou  hast      no    shore,  fair       o    -    cean!  Thou  hast       no  time,   bright  day !  Dear 
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of       thy      glo    -    ry  Is       unc  -    tion       to  the      breast,  And    med  -    i  -  cine      in 

walls  are      bond  -  ed  With  am    -    e     -  thyst  un  -  priced  ;  The    saints  build  up      its 

Crown  and   Beau  -  ty,  True  God      and  Man  they    sing  ;  The    nev  -   er  -  fail  -  ing 

Rock   of        A    -    ges  They  raise    thy        ho    -  ly      tower  ■ 
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sick  -  ness,    And  love,    and       life,      and     rest, 

fa    -    brie,    Its  cor   -   ner  -  stone      is      Christ, 

gar  -  den, — The  gar  -    den        of         their  King, 

lau    -    rel,     And  thine     the       gold  -  en       do\^»er. 
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O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest : 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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No.  62        How  sweet  to  leave  the  World  awhile 


Thomas  Kelly,  1809 
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1.  How  sweet 
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world    a -while, 
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ence    of        our  Lord  ! 
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Dear  Sav-iour  !  on     Thy  peo  -  pie  smile,  And  come,  ac- cord-ing     to        Thy  word. 

Ah,   Lord!  be -hold  us      at       Thy  feet; — Let  this    the  gate    of      heav  -  en     be. 

Oh  !  speak,  that  we   Thy  voice  may  hear,    And  let    Thy  pres -ence  fill       this  place.     A  -  men. 
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No.  63        Where  Two  or  Three,  with  sweet  Aeeord 


Samuel  Stennett,  1787 


WARE.     L.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley 


1.  "  Where  two  or  three,    with    sweet  ac  -  cord,     O  -     be-dientto      their     Sov -'reign  Lord, 

2.  "  There,"  says  the  Sav-  iour,  "  will  I        be,         A  -  mid  this    lit   -    tie       com  -  pa  -  ny  ; 

3.  We     meet  at     Thy    com-mand,  dear  Lord,    Re  -  ly  -  ing     on      Thy     faith  -  ful  word : 


%m 


i=t 


^Si 


-&. 


1 — r 


i     i     I     i 


m 


i 


-gr 


— i 1 1 — «-<^ 


EE 


Meet 
To 

Now 


m=2 


m 


to       re  -  count    His    acts     of  grace,  And    of   -   fer  sol  -  emn  prayer  and  praise  ; 

them    un  -  veil        My     smil  -  ing  face,  And  shed    My  glo  -  ries  round    the  place." 

send  Thy  Spir    -    it      from     a  -  bove,  Now    fill      our  hearts  with  heav'n  -ly     love. 
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Yield  not  to   Temptation 


H.  R.  Palmer,  1868 
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1.   Yield   not    to  temp  -  ta   -   tion, 

For   weakness    is        sin,... 

Each   vic-t'ry  will 

2.  Shun      e  -  vil  com -pan  -  ions, 

Bad    lan-guage  dis  -   dain,.. 

God's  name  hold  in 

3.     To      him  that  o'er -com  -  eth 

God    giv  -  eth     a         crown, 

Thro'  faith  we  shall 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due, . . 

Kind-heart-ed   and    true,.. 

Our  strength  will  re  -  new,.. 
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Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through 
Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through 
Look    ev  -  er    to     Je  -  sus,       He'll    car  -  ry  you   through 
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Ask       the      Sav  -  iour     to       help        you,  Com  -  fort,   strengthen    and     keep 
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No.  65 


We  Praise  Thee,  0  God! 


Dr.   William  P.  Mackay,  1866 


John  J.  Husband,  1798 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,    O       God  !     for   the   Son      of      Thy 

2.  We  praise  Thee,    O       God  !     for  Thy  Spir  -  it        of 

3.  All     glo    -   ry      and    praise      to     the  Lamb  that   was 


love,  For....      Je  -   sus    who 

light,         Who  has  shown    us      our 
slain,        Who  has  borne    all      our 
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Sav  -  iour,   and       scat  -  tered  our      night.      >    Hal 
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No.  66 


Rejoice  in  the  Lord 


Marianne  Hearn 


Frank  N.  Shepperd,  1893 
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1.  Re  -  joice    in 

2.  Re  -  joice    in 

3.  Re  -  joice    in 


the  Lord  !  there  is  light   in      the  dwelling,     And  peace  in      the  spir-it,  where 
the  Lord  !  the  fresh  flow'rets  are  springing      In    fra-grance  and  beauty      to 
the  Lord  !  there  is  joy    for     thee  ev  -  er,        If   thou     in      thy  life-time  be- 


Christ  is  the  Guest 
glad  -  den  the  way  : 
long  -  est       to     Him  ; 
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scat-ter  the  sad-ness  That  broods  o'er  the  sanc-ti  -  fled  home  of  His  friends  ;  And  days  as  they 
ten-der-ly  lead-ing  Each  step  that  His  wis-dom  re-quires  thee  to  take  ;  And  He  will  sup- 
waits  thee  in  heav-en,     With  myriads  who  make  His  light  service  their  choice  ;  And  short-  ly    the 
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pass  will  be  ra-  diant  with  gladness,  Where  pray'r  from  the  fam-i  -  ly  al  -  tar  as-cends. 
ply  all  the  strength  thou  art  needing,  Who  lov  -  eth  for  ev  -  er  and  will  not  for- sake, 
robe    and  the    crown  will  be  giv  -  en         To     thee,  then,  be-liev- er,     oh!      al  -  ways  re  -  joice  ! 
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No.  67       Lord,  hear  our  Morning  Prayer 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1891 


S.  M.  Bixby 


1.  Lord,     hear      our 

2.  Lord,     bless      the 
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morn  -  ing      prayer,     And    bless       us   through    the        day :       'Tis 
toil  -    ing       hands     That    make     our      home       so        fair, —     That 
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sweet      to        feel        that     Thou     dost      care —  That      Thou      wilt     guide     our         way. 
glad    -  ly       work    love's    sweet    com-mands,    And  ev     -  'ry         bur  -  den         share. 
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may    we       all       to  -  geth  -  er     meet  When  even  -  ing     shad-ows       come, 
heart  and    mind    in     sweet     ac  -  cord,  One     fam  -  i     -     ly        in        Thee  !         A 
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No.  68  In  your  Patience  possess  ye  your  Souls 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1891. 
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1.  When  tern  -  pests  of     sor  -  row       a  -  rise,     And    the  storm-cloud  still  heav  -  i     -    ly    rolls, 

2.  When  threat-en  -  ing   foes  shall      as -sail,     Let       us   nev  -  er      give  way     to        a      fear; 

3.  Then  calm  -  ly     we'll  keep   on      our  way,     For     the  hand    of      our  Sav  -  iour    con-trols 
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A      rain  -  bow  bends  o   -  ver     the  skies — "In      your  pa-tience     pos-sess     ye      3-our  souls  !  " 
He'll  suf  -  fer      no      ill       to       pre  -  vail       If        we     ear  -  nest  -  ly    seek  Him      in  prayer. 
He  sends    us      the    mes-sage      to-day — "In      your  pa-tience     pos-sess     ye      your  souls  ! " 
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Then    with  faith  and   with   hope 
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He   will  guide,  He  will  save,       If     we   fear-less  -  ly  trust  in    His  word  ! 
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Day  is  dying  in  the   West 


Mary  A.  Lathbury 
QUARTET  OR 'SEMI-CHORUS. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin,  1877 
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Wait  and  wor-ship  while  the  night  Sets  her  ev-'ning  lamps  a-light,  Thro'  all    the 
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Now  the  Day  is  over 
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Steal  a  -  cross      the  sky. 
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The  Day  is  past  and  gone 


Latin.  Tr.   William  John  Blew,  1849 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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No.  73      Glory  to  Thee,  my  God  this  Night 
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1.  Glo  -   ry  to    Thee,  my    God,  this  night,  For      all      the    bless-ings  of       the    light : 

2.  For  -  give  me,  Lord,  for    Thy  dear  Son,  The      ill    which    I       this  day   have  done ; 

3.  Teach  me  to      live,  that      I  may  dread  The  grave    as       lit    -  tie  as       ray     bed  : 

4.  Oh,      let  my    soul  on    Thee  re  -  pose,  And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eye-  lids  close ! 
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Keep    me,     oh,    keep    me,  King     of     kings  ! 
That     with   the  world,  my- self,     and  Thee, 
Teach  me      to      die,     that     so         I       may 
Sleep, which  shall  me     more    vigorous    make, 
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Lord,  with  us  Abide 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1892 
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The  Day  is  spent 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1892 
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1.  The   day    is    spent,  and  evening  shadows    fall,    Our  wearied    souls   for  sweet  re-fresh- 

2.  We  drop  the  cares  and  sor-rows   of    the     day,    And  come  with  Thee  a  -  part,  to    rest 
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pray;          Lord,    in     our  midst     be    Thou,  we  hum-bly  plead,  And  grant  the  bless  -  ing 
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e  -  ven-tide  ;  Make  Thou  our  hearts  with-in    us   glow,    Till     all  Thy  ho  -  ly      will  we  know  ! 
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No.  76     Saviour,  again  to   Thy  dear  Name 


John  Ellerton,  1866 


E.J.  Hopkins,  1866 
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1.  Sav    -    iour,      a    -     gain         to         Thy   dear  name    we       raise 

2.  Grant      us      Thy      peace       up    -    on      our   home-ward     way ; 

3.  Grant      us      Thy     peace   through-out     our    earth  -  ly       life, 
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No.  77      Sweet  Saviour,  Bless  us  ere  we  go 
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No.  78  God  be  with   You  till  we  Meet  Again 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
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By  His  counsels  guide,  up-hold  you, 
'Neath  His  wings  se-cure  -  ly  hide  you  ; 
When  life's  per  -  ils  thick  confound  you  ; 
Keep  love's  ban-ner  float-ing  o'er    you  ; 
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Till   we     meet, till   we     meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet   a  -  gain. 
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No.  79    Praise  the  Lord!  ye  Heavens,  adore  Him 

Albert  J.  Ho  Men,  1S94 
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1.  Praise  the    Lord  !    ye  heav'ns,  a    -    dore  Him  ;  Praise  Him,  an  -  gels     in        the    height 

2.  Praise   the    Lord!    for      He      is        glo  -  rious,  Nev  -  er      shall*  His    prom  -  ise      fail; 
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Praise  the    Lord,      for      He        hath    spok  -  en  ;  Worlds  His  might  -  y       voice       o    -    beyed  ; 
Praise  the      God       of       our        sal    -    va   -    tion,  Hosts  on     high       His     pow'r     pro  -  claim  ; 
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No 80    Christians,  awake!  the   Trumpet  calls 
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1.  Christians,  awake  !  the  trumpet  calls  !     It     ech-oes 

2.  Gird  on  the  sword,  let  banners  wave  !  With  faith  di 
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vine  our  shield 
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The  prince  of  darkness 
The  cross  of  Christ,  our 
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and    his   hosts        Against  our  ranks   ap  -  pear  !  But   we      can  trust  our  Captain's  fame, 

watchword  be,         Our  mot-to,  "  Nev -er    yield!"     Then  buck-le      on     the      ar  -  mor  bright, 
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He'll  give   us  strength  to    win;.. 
Our     Captain's  word     o  -  bey, — 


r 

Then     let      us  march    in        Je  -  sus'  name,        A    - 
And     seek  the  thick  -  est       of     the    fight,        For 
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the  hosts 
shall  win 


of     sin  !         With  courage  high,  march  boldly    on  ! 
the    day  !        With  courage  high,  etc. 
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Christians,  awake!  the   Trumpet  calls 
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Trusting,  my  Lord,  in   Thee 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1894 
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Frank  N.  Shepperd,  1892 
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1.  Trust    -    ing,       my     Lord,      in       Thee,       Trust  -  ing        in      Thee;       Sun    -   shine  and 

2.  Lean    -    ing,      my     Lord,      on      Thee,       Lean  -  ing        on     Thee  !     Make     Thou   Thy 

3.  Work   -   ing,      my     Lord,     for      Thee,     .  Work  -  ing       for     Thee ;      Tell    -    ing       in 
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strength     di  -  vine 
grate    -    ful     praise 
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Per  -  feet 
Thy       love 
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Peace    -    ful        my      life      shall     be, 
So  shall       my     weak  -  ness     be, 

So         would       I       joy    -    ful    -    ly 
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Hap   -   py       my     heart    and    free,     Trust-ing,    my  Lord,   in  Thee,  Trust -ing    in  Thee. 

Ref  -   uge      and  strength  to     me,      Lean -ing,    my  Lord,  on  Thee,  Lean  -  ing    on  Thee. 

Spend     all        my      life      for    Thee — Work-ing,  my  Lord,  for  Thee,  Work-ing  for  Thee. 
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Wanderer,    "Jesus  is  calling 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1894 
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1.  Wan  -  der-er,  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing,       Lov  -  ing-ly     call  -  ing  you  home, 

2.  Wan  -  der-er,  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing,        Pa-tient-ly     call  -  ing  you  now, 

3.  Wan  -  der-er,  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing, —  Why  should  you  lin  -  ger  and  wait? 
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Whis  -  per -ing     soft      to     your     spir    -    it,  Ten    -  der  -  ly      bid  -  ing     you       come, 

You       can     ac  -  cept    Him  this     mo  -  ment,       Here      at    His    feet     you    may       bow. 
List    -    en      to  -  day      to      the      mes  -  sage, —   An  -  swer  be  -  fore      'tis      too         late ! 
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Turn    from  the  world    and    its        fol    -    ly,         Come      to    your  Sav  -  iour      to    -    day; 
Long     has    His  mer    -    cy     been     wait  -  ing,      Wait  -  ing  your  heart     to        re    -    ceive ; 
Swift  -  ly      the     mo-ments  are       pass  -  ing,       Now      is     the     time      to        de    -    cide ; 
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List  -  en      while  Je  -  sus      is       call    -  ing,      Lest     you    should  grieve  Him  a     -  way. 

Je  -  sus         is    will  -  ing       to      bless  you, — Wan  -  der    -    er,  come  and      be    -  lieve ! 

What  will      you  say      to      your    Sav    -  iour?     For    your      sal  -  va  -  tion     He  died! 
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Wanderer,    Jesus  is  calling 


Wan  -  der-er,  come, — Christ  calls  you  home, — List-en       to-day 
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lon't  grieve  Him  a  -  way  ! 
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No.  83  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 

Godfrey   Thring  J.  B. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour,  List  -  en  while   we       sing,  Hearts  and 

2.  Great  and      ev  -  er  great  -   er  Are     Thy  mer  -  cies      here,  True  and 

3.  Clear-er        still    and  clear  -  er  Dawns  the  light   from  heaven,  In      our 
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All    we  hope  to        be,         Bod  -  y,    soul  and    spir    -    it,        All     we       yield  to        Thee. 
Toil,  or    care,  is      known,  Where  the  an  -  gel       le     -    gions  Cir  -  cle      round  Thy    throne. 
Pure  the  light  with  -  in  ;       Thou  hast  shed  Thy    ra    -    diance  On       a        world  of         sin. 
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No.  84       Brief  Life  shall  be  our  Portion 


John  M.  Neale,  tr. 
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3.  There    Je 
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is  here  our  por  -  tion  ;  Brief  sor 
is  Da  -  vid's  fount  -  ain,  And  life 
sus  shall     em  -  brace      us,       There    Je 
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No.  85      "Nearer  the  Cross  /"  my  Heart  can  Say 


E.J.  Crosby 
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1.  "  Near-er     the  cross  !"  my  heart    can  say,        I 

2.  Near  -  er     the  Chris-tian's  mer  -  cy-seat,       I 

3.  Near-  er      in  prayer  my    hope     as-pires,     I 


am  com  -  ing  near  -  er  ;  Near-er  the 
am  com  -  ing  near  -  er  ;  Feast-ing  my 
am  com  -  ing     near  -  er  ;      Near-er  the 


1 x?_  y       p — ^ — f. v- 


1— 


-0 — r~* 


-»— =■ — •—* — ■ — »    .    m 


E 


T^ — 1 — r  « n —        ■,  \ —  I     '>       fr  — ■ — r 


e — 


cross     from  day        to    day,  I 

soul       on      man   -   na  sweet,       I 
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am  com  -  ing  near  -  er 
am  com  -  ing  near  -  er  ; 
am  com  -  inor     near  -  er  ; 


Near  -  er  the  cross  where 
Strong-er  in  faith,  more 
Near-er    the     end      of 
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Still     I'm  com -ing     near   -   er. 

I         am  com  -  ing     near   -    er. 
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No.  86    Hitherto  the  Lord  hath  Helped  us 
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2.  Hith  -  er   -    to 

3.  Hith  -  er  -    to 
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Lord  hath  blessed  us,        Crowning 
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No.  87  /  gave  My  Life  for  thee 

Frances  R.  Havergal  S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  I      gave  My    life     for   thee, 

2.  And    I    have  bro't   to    thee, 

3.  Oh,    let   thy    life     be   given, 
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My  precious  blood 
Down  from  My  home 
Thy  years  for  Him 


I     shed,    That  thou  might'st  ransom'd 
a  -  bove,       Sal  -   va  -  tion  full     and 
be  spent;   Sin's    fet  -  ters    all      be 
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be  And  quicken'd  from  the  dead 
free,  My  par -don  and  My  love  ; 
riv'n,  And  joy  with  suff'ring  blent, 


I  gave,  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  giv'n  for  Me? 
I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  bro't  to  Me? 
I   gave  My-self  for  thee,  Give  thou  thy-self     to  Me. 
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No.  88       What  a  strange  and  wondrous  Story 
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1.  What     a      strange  and  wond-rous      sto  -  ry,     From    the      book     of      God      is         read  ; 

2.  Fa  -  ther !     let      Thy     Ho  -  ly        Spir  -  it        Still       re    -    veal      a        Sav-iour's     love, 
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How       the       Lord    of       life     and       glo   -   ry        Had     not     where     to       lay     His       head. 
And        pre  -  pare    me       to        in    -    her   -   it         Glo  -  ry      where    He  reigns    a    -    bove. 
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How      He         left     His  throne    in        heav  -  en,      Here     to  suf  -  fer,  bleed,  and       die, 

There,  with      saints  and     an   -  gels     dwell -ing,     May       I  that    great  love    pro  -  claim, 
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That    my       soul  might  be       for  -   giv   -    en,      And     as  -  scend     to      God     on         high  ! 
And  with     them     be       ev   -    er         tell  -  ing       All      the      won  -  ders      of     His        name. 
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No.  89      Crown  His  Head  with  endless  Blessing 


William  Goode 


S.  M.  Bixby 


1.  Crown  His  head  with  end-less    bless  -  ing,    Who,      in     God  the    Fa- ther's  name, 

2.  Lo,         Je  -  ho-vah,  we      a    -    dore      Thee:  Thee     our    Sa-viour!  Thee  our    God! 

3.  Je     -     sus,  Thee  our  Sa-viour  hail   -  ing,       Thee     our    God  in  praise  we      own; 
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With      com  -  pas-sions  nev  -  er      ceas  -  ing,     Comes    sal    -   va  -  tion    to    pro  -  claim. 
From    His  throne  His  beams  of      glo    -    ry         Shine  thro'        all    the  world  a  -  broad. 
High  -  est        hon-ors,  nev-er       fail    -    ing,       Rise       e     -     ter-nal  round  Thy  throne; 
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Hail,      ye    saints,  who  know  His 
In        His     word  His  light 
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fa     -     vor,     Who     with  -  in     His  gates  are  found  ; 
a   -     ris     -     es,     Bright  -est      beams  of  truth  and  grace ; 


Now,      ye    saints,  His  pow'r  con  -fess    -    ing,       In        your    grate-ful  strains  a  -  dore 
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Hail, 
Bind, 
For 
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ye  saints,  th' ex-alt -ed  Sav 
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His       mer  -  cy,  nev-er      ceas 
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iour,  Let  His  courts  with  praise  re  -  sound. 
es,  In  His  courts  your  of-f'rings  place, 
ing,    Flows,  and      flows  for     ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  90         The  Marriage  Feast  is  ready 


Gerard  Moultrie 
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i.  The      mar  -  riage     feast       is        read     -     y,        The      mar  -  riage       of        the      Lamb, 

2.  Nor      sigh      nor        sor    -    row       en      -     ters  Where     Je    -    sus      leads    them       in  ; 

3.  No        tear  -  drops    stain     that    thresh    -    old,      No      weep  -  ing      eyes       are      there ; 
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He       calls      the       faith  -  ful        chil    -    dren 
Nor      death    may     cross      the      thresh  -  old, 


Of       faith  -  ful         A    -    bra  -  ham 
Nor       pain,     nor       fear,      nor       sin : 


For       God     hath     wiped      all       tear    -    drops,     And      God      hath     stilled    all       care. 
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Now       from      the      gold   -   en         por    -     tals       The     sounds    of         tri    -    umph     ring ; 
Now     shades     of       night     and      dark    -    ness       Are        past       and      fled        a     -     way 
The        sun  -  light       of         the       Pres    -    ence,      The      bright    She  -  chi   -   nah  -  flame, 
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No.  91      Flee  as  a  Bird  to  your  Mountain 


Mary  S.  B.  Dana  Shindler,  1840 
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sin  ; 


1.  Flee     as      a     bird      to    your    mount  -  ain,     Thou  who  art  wea  -  ry       of 

2.  He      will  pro  -  tect   thee  for    -    ev     -     er,       Wipe    ev  -  'ry     fall    -    ing  tear ; 

3.  Come,  then,  to     Je  -  sus    thy         Sav  -   iour,       He      will    re -deem  thee  from      sin; 
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Go 

to     the    clear  flow- ing    fount 

-     ain,     Where  you  may  wash  and     be      clean  ; 

He 

will  for -sake  thee,  oh,      nev 

er,        Shel  -  ter'd   so    ten  -  der  -  ly        there  ; 

Bless 

with  the  sense  of     His     fav 

or,        Make   thee    all   glo  -  rious  with  -  in. 
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Fly,     for  th'a-ven  -  ger     is      near  thee, 
Haste,  then,  the     hours        are       fly  -  ing, 
Call,    for    the    Sav- iour    is       near    thee, 
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Call,  and  the  Sav  -  iour  will  hear  thee, 
Spend  not  the  mo  -  ments  in  sigh  -  ing, 
Wait  -  ing,    in     mer  -  cy      to       hear     thee, 
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He  on  His  bo  -  som  will  bear  thee,  Oh,  thou  who  art  wea  -  ry  of  sin. 
Cease  from  your  sor- row  and  cry  -  ing,  The  Sav  -  iour  will  wipe  ev  - 'ry  tear. 
And    by    His    pres-ence  to     cheer    thee,   Oh,    thou  who    art    wea  -  ry      of       sin. 
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No.  92      Lamb  of  God  !   Thou  now  art  seated 

James  G.  Deck  S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  Lamb    of     God!  Thou  now     art      seat  -  ed      High    up       on         Thy     Fa  -  ther's  throne 

2.  Lord  !    in      all       Thy    power  and     glo  -  ry,       Still  Thy  thoughts  and    eyes    are       here, 

3.  Lamb    of     God  !  Thou    soon    in       glo  -  ry        Wilt     to       this        sad    earth    re   -   turn ; 
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All       Thy     gra  -  cious  work  com  -  plet 
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All       Ihy     gra  -  cious  work  com  -  plet  -  ed,      All      lhy    might  -  y       vie  -  t  ry      won: 
Watch  -  ing      o'er      Thy     ran  -  somed  peo  -  pie,     To       Thy     gra  -  cious  heart    so       dear. 
All       Thy     foes     shall  quake.be  -  fore    Thee,    All      that     now       de  -  spise  Thee  mourn : 
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Ev  -  er  -    last    - 
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is 

Thy     love ; 

Then  Thy  saints, 

too, 

shall 
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tend 

Thee, 

With  Thee    in 

Thy 

king 

-  dom  reign  ; 
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Ev  -  'ry     voice       and     harp     is      swell-ing, — "Wor-thy      is  the     Lamb  to     reign.' 

And      a      bless    -    ed       rest     pre  -  par  -  ing,      In      our     Fa    -    ther's  house  a  -  bove. 
Thine  the    praise,     and  Thine  the      glo   -   ry,     Lamb  of      God,        for      sin  -  ners    slain. 


^2 


K% 


3; 


I 


2=5: 


Copyright,  1894,  by  S.  M.  Bixby. 


EVANGEL  SONGS 


No.  93 

F.  W.  Faber 


0  Paradise! 


Joseph  Barnby 


m 


m 


PiU^ 


i 


f: 


m 


& 


1.  O         Par    -    a  -    dise !     O         Par   -    a  -    dise !     Who      doth   not     crave  for    rest? 

2.  O         Par   -    a  -    dise  !    O         Par   -    a  -    dise  !     T  is      wea  -  ry      wait  -  ing   here ; 

3.  Lord    Je    -    sus,  King    of        Par   -    a  -    dise !      O        keep    us        in      Thy  love, 
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Who     would   not     seek      the        hap  -   py      land     Where   they    that    loved,  are     blest? 
We        long     to        be       where     Je    -     sus      is,  To      feel      and     see     Him     near. 

And      guide    us       to        that       hap  -   py     land         Of      per  -   feet     rest        a  -    bove. 
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Where     loy    -     al         hearts       and       true, 
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hearts  and      true,    Stand    ev   -   er       in       the      light. 
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rap  -  ture     through  and     through,  In       God's  most      ho    - 
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No.  94    0   Wondrous  Love^  Amazing  Grace 

Henry  Burton,  1894 


C.  L.  White 
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1.  O        won  -  drous  love  !    A    -    maz  -   ing   grace  !  Dear      Sav  -  iour,    can        it         be 

2.  I'll        sing        a   -   loud     Thy     right  -  eous  -  ness     O'er       all        the      earth      a   -    broad 

3.  And    when      in       yon  -  der     world     of       light     Thy      bless  -  ed        face        I  see, 
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That  Thou  didst  give  Thy  pre  -  cious  life.  A  sac  -  ri  -  fice  for  me? 
And  say  to  ev  -  'ry  wea  -  ry  one,  Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
I'll       shout       the     won  -  ders       of       Thy      love,  Thro'      all         e     -     ter     -     ni    -    ty. 
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My       soul   breaks    forth    in 
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joy  -   ful   strains,  With      all        the      ran  -  som'd  throng  ; 
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O        Sav  -   iour,  glo  -    ry         to       Thy   name !   My    heart       is        full        of        song. 
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Man  the  Life-boat 


M.  W.  Stryker,  D.D. 


Hubert  P.  Main 
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life  -  boat  !  Strong  and  short        a  -   bove    the  roar, 

life  -  boat  !  Fog     and    night  and    cru  -    el  sea, 

life  -  boat  !  Cour-age,   fel     -  low  men  !  Tis  He, 

life  -  boat  1  Think  how  once  on    break  -  ing  deck 
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On      the     tern  -  pest  -  beat 
And      e    -    ter  -    nal    jeop 
Once  that    trod     the     Gal 
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Hark!    a    -   gain  the    guns  ap  -  peal -ing? 

Thou    who    bid'st        us      dare  the     surg  -    es, 

Lo,      the  Church  that  trusts  in      Je    -    sus, 

To       the     oars  then  !    O  Re  -  deem  -  er, 


Sig  -  nals   burn       for     swift     re  -  lie^; 
Stay     us        at  the    strug-gling   oar  ! 

Not  death's  flood  gates  shall  o'er-whelm  ; 

Let     Thv    heart  throb  thro'    our    hand, 
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and  wives  and     chil  -  dren,     Fac  -  iug   death, 
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There   are     men 

Nay      go      with  us  to       the  res   -    cue  !  Shall  they   sink 

Scourg-ing  storms  but  urge     us  shore-ward,  Life   and    Love 

Till      the     souls  in  mor  -  tal  dan   -   ger,  Find  thro'  Thee 
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No.  96     My  God!  the  Spring  of  all  my  Joys 


Isaac    Watts 


MERTON.     C.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver 
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1.  My    God  £  the   spring  of       all 

2.  In      dark  -  est  shades    if        He 

3.  The     ope-ning  heav'ns    a  -  round 

4.  My    soul  would  leave  this    heav 


my 
ap 
me 

y 


The         life        of       my 

My  dawn  -  ing       is 

shine     With  beams     of         sa  - 

clay        At  that      trans -port 


)oys, 
pear, 


de  -  lights, 
be  -  gun : 
cred   bliss, 
ing   word, 


IE|E 


:i: 


1 — r 


*c 


-W 


^0 


22: 


ft£ 


'   0  W- 

The     glo    -     ry       of       my      bright  -  est      days,  And 

He        is  my  soul's  bright   Morn  -  ing      Star,  And 

While     Je    -     sus  shows  His      heart       is       mine,  And 

As  -  cend     with     joy     the       shin  -    ing     way,  To 
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No.  97  Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer 

Ray  Palmer,  D.D.,  ab.  S.  M.  Bixby 
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2.  With  -  out 

3.  Thy     love, 

4.  Oh,     then, 
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me     died,       Made  clean      in       the 
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chase  from  my      heart,          And   soothe  ev  -  'ry        sor  -  row  tho'    keen  be  the  smart, 

still      ev  - 'ry        fear,           Since  Thou,  the  Most  Might -y,    my  Help  ~    er,  art  near, 

cold  heart  can      warm,        That    prom  -  ise   make  stead  -  y      my  soul  in  the  storm. 

face    shall  be    -    hold,          And    praise  Thee  with    rap-turesfor  -  ev  -      er  un  -  told. 
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No.  98       0  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  with  us  now 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1894 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  O  Ho 

2.  O  Ho 

3.  Come,   Ho 

4.  Spir    -    it 
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Spir  -  it, 
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be     Thou  with     us  now, — 

Com- fort -er        di    -  vine! 

prom -ise      of       our  Lord! 

be       our    con  -  stant  guest  ! 


Still 
Make 
Bring 
Then 
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shall      our 
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O  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  with  us  now 
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shine  ;  Kin    -    die  with 
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bid      our    strug-gles  cease;    Come,  Ho   -   iy  Spir  -  it,  come  and  give  us  peace! 

ho   -   ly,    heav-'nly  love,         Ris  -  ing       in  pur  -  est  flame     to  God      a   -  bove. 

Thou   our  heav-'nly  Guide,     And       in        our  heart     of  hearts    do  Thou     a    -  bide, 

cleans'd  from  ev  -  'ry  sin,       Naught  but     our  Sav  -  iour's  love      can  en  -  ter  in ' 
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No.  99        Jesus,  where  er  Thy  People  meet 


William  Coxvper,  ad.,  1769 


HAMBURG.     L  M. 


Lowell  Mason,  arr. 
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i.  Je  -  sus,  wher-e'er      Thy      peo  -  pie     meet,  There    they  be  -  hold     Thy  mer    -    cy  -  seat  ; 

2.  For  Thou,  with-in        no      walls      con -fined,      In    -    hab-it  -  est        the  hum    -    ble    mind; 

3.  Great  Shep-herd  of      Thy     chos  -  en       few  !     Thy      form-er     mer  -  cies  here        re  -  new  ; 


-#-    -&• 


i$ 


iEi: 


-*_S 


i 


S: 


-#--#-  -&- 


^t=ttz 


Efff=rfH 


±± 


=t 


1 


a 


_£L 


25! 


Wher-e'er  they  seek    Thee,  Thou     art      found, 
Such    ev  -  er     bring    Thee  where    they  come, 
Here      to    our  wait  -  ing      hearts   pro  -  claim 


ev  -  'ry  place     is 
go  -  ing,  take  Thee 
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No.  100  Far  from  Mortal  cares  Retreating 


John   Taylor 
\ I- 


m 


* 


-4— w • * m— 


£3=t 


-±— m 


*—wh 


3 


^ZCZJ 


.S.  Af.  Bixby 

sn — I 


P3 


1.  Far    from  mor  -  tal        cares    re  -   treat  -  ing,     Sor  -  did   hopes  and    vain      de  -  sires, 

2.  Who  may  share  this       great    sal    -    va  -  tion  ?  Ev  -  'ry      pure    and    hum  -  ble    mind, 

3.  Ev  -  'ry     stain    of         guilt     ab    -    hor  -  ring,   Firm  and   bold      in       vir  -   tue's  cause 
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Here,  our  will  -  ing  foot  -  steps  meet-ing,  Ev  -  'ry  heart  to  heav'n  as  -  pires. 
Ev  -  'ry  kin-dred,  tongue  and  na  -  tion,  From  the  dross  of  guilt  re  -  fined. 
Still     Thy  prov  -  i    -    dence     a    -    dor-  ing,       Faith -ful      sub  -  jects       to      Thy     laws; 
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From     the  Fount  of       glo    -  ry       beam  -  ing,  Light    ce  -    les  -  tial     cheers  our 

Bless -ings  all        a    -    round  be  -    stow  -  ing,  God      with-holds  His      care   from 

Lord,    with   fa   -   vor      still  at   -    tend      us,  Bless     us      with    Thy     won-drous 


eyes, 
none, 
love  ; 
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Mer  -  cy     from      a    -    bove   pro -claim    ing  Peace   and    par  -  don 

G*ace  and   mer  -  cy        ev    -   er       flow-  ing  From    the    fount -ain 

Thou  our    Sun     and      Shield  de  -  fend     us,  All       our    hope     is 
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No.  101     Apart  from  every  worldly  Care 
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And  Thou  canst  ev   -    'ry      need    sup  -  ply  ; 
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And      as     our  one,     our      on    -    ly  claim,  We      lisp  our  bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus'    name. 

And    may  our   fee  -   ble     breathings  rise  To     Thee  like   ho    -   ly  sac  -   ri    -    fice. 

Boundless,  dear  Fa  -  ther,     is        Thy  store,  Re  -  mem-ber    us  !      we  ask      no     more, 
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No.  102    Come,  my  Soul,  thy  Suit  prepare 


J.  Newton 


ALETTA.     7s. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 


A                        ^-  1 

i^l 

h^rrt^r 

1 

— 1 

r-i-f-MH- 

— 1 — 

—^ — u_ 

:=n=H 

i.  Come,  my 

2.  Lord,      I. 

3.  While    I 

4.  Show     me 

f— «J 7K • • 

i 

soul, 

come 

am 

what 

-&- 

t-t=s  i  s- 

thy       suit     pre  - 
to       Thee   for 
a         pil  -  grim 
I        have     to 

-#-       •&-        -#- 

pare, 

rest, 

here, 

do, 

-&-  • 

I 

Je    -    sus     loves 
Take   pos  -  ses  - 
Let      Thy      love 
Ev    -    'ry      hour 

K  1 
♦    J     #        "P" 

to 

sion 
my 
my 

-#- 

-4  *~1 

1 

an  -    swer 
of         my 
spir   -    it 
strength  re  - 

b~  1 

S    -+    0 

bz^zzzd 

1 

pray'r ; 
breast  ; 
cheer ; 
new  ; 

w\  a  g — »- 

A \ 

— < 1 

■  ■  p?-  *  — 

_«_^_5— 

-  I 

— 1 

1 — 

-i-i=| 

1 '->    1                   ; 

jp 

• 

^          f 

fi 

(?          * 

!           1 

''4     1               ! 

1 

1          1 

1           1 

1 

1 

i      i 

i 

1 

1      i 

isl 


-F*t- 


ii^a 


v 


-&r 


He      Him-  self      has      bid      thee    pray, 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right    main  -  tain 
As       my    Guide,  my    Guard,    my  Friend, 
Let       me      live       a         life        of     faith, 
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No.  104       yesiis.  Thou  "Joy  of  loving  Hearts 


Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  tr.  R.  Palmer,  ab.       ERNAN.     L.  M. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Thou  joy    of      lov   -   ing  hearts  !  Thou  Fount  of  life  !  Thou 

2.  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  Liv  -  ing  Bread,     And  long  to    feast    up    - 

3.  Our  rest-less  spir- its      yearn  for     Thee,  Wher-e'er  our  change-ful 

4.  O       Je  -  sus,  ev  -  er      with      us        stay,  Make    all  our    mo  -  ments 
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From  the  best  bliss  that     earth     im 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the     Fount -ain 
Glad,  when  Thy  gra  -  cious  smile    we 
Chase  the  dark  night  of        sin        a 
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No.  105     There  is  a  Safe  and  Secret  place 


H.  F.  Lyte 
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1.  There  is       a   safe  and    se-cret  place  Be-neath  the  wings  di  -  vine,  Reserv'd  for  all    the 

2.  The    least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide,  Un-in-jured  and  un  -  awed  ;  While  thousands  fall  on 

3.  The      angels  watch  him  on    his  way,  And  aid  with  friendly  arm;  And    Sa-tan,  roar-ing 

4.  He   feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair,  Of    love  and  truth  di -vine  ;  O    child  of   God,    O 
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ev  -   'ry    side,  He    rests  se  -  cure      in  God, 

for      his   prey,  May  hate,  but    can  -  not  harm, 

glo  -  ry's  heir,  How  rich      a       lot        is  thine, 
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Oh      be  that    ref  -   uge  mine  ' 

He    rests  se  -  cure      in  God. 

May  hate,  but    can  -  not  harm. 

How  rich      a       lot        is  thine ! 
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No.  106  Come^  day  of  Gospel  Glory 


Rev.   S.  D.  Phelps,  D.D. 
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i.  Come,    day        of        Gos   -    pel  glo     -      xy,  To       mor  -  tals  wait  -   ing  long ; 

2,  The        light      up    -    on         the  mount  -  ains  Fore  -  tells  the  glo  -    ry  near  ; 

3.  The      strong,     re    -    sist   -   less  an     -     gel  Binds     Sa    -  tan  fast        in  chains ; 
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dark    lands     still        in  sad    -    ness,      A       heav'n  -.,ly         ra  -  diance     fling, 

prayers     to        God      long       go     -      ing,       Full       an  -    swers    now    come     down  ; 

na  -    tions     bow       be    -    fore        Him,     They    hail        His       tri  -  umph      day; 
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Till         all       their  tribes,  with  glad  -    ness, 

And     fields      of  toil  -  some  sow  -    ing 

Earth's    my  -   riad  souls  a    -  dore       Him, 

_#L            JL            -#L            #-  #.  _-j2.               -,- 


33H 


To  Christ  true 
The  rip  -  en'd 
Re  -    joic  -    ing 


horn 
har    - 
'neath 


age  bring, 
vests  crown. 
His      sway. 


St 


1 


Copyright,  1891,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per. 


No.  107 


Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee 


William  W.  How,  alt. 
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1.  Nearer,     O  God,   to  Thee,  Hear  Thou  our  pray'r  ;  E'en  tho  a  heav-y  cross,   Fainting  we  bear  ; 

2.  If,  where  they  led  the  Lord,  We,  too,  are  borne  ;    Planting  our  steps  in  His  ;  Wea-ry  and  worn  ; 

3.  And  when  Thou,Lord, once  more, Glorious  shalt  come  ;  Oh,  for   a  dwelling-place  In  Thy  bright  home 
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Still  all  our  pray'r  shall  be,  Near-er  to  Thee,  Near-er,  O  God,  to  Thee  ;  Near-er  to  Thee, 
There  let  us  ev  -  er  be;  Near-er  to  Thee;  Near-er,  O  God,  to  Thee  ;  Near-er  to  Thee. 
Thro'  all    e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty  !    Near-er     to     Thee  ;    Near-er,  O    God,  to  Thee  ;  Near-er     to  Thee. 
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No.  108     Oh,  for  a  closer  Walk  with  God 
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1.  Oh,    for     a       clos   -   er      walk    with    God,         A      calm  and    heav'n-ly 

2.  Where  is     the    bleSs  -  ed  -  ness        I       knew,    When  first     I        saw     the 

3.  What  peaceful  hours      I       once      en  -  joy'd  !     How  sweet  their  mem  -  'ry 

4.  Re -turn,    O       ho     -     ly      Dove,    re  -  turn,       Sweet  mes-sen  -  ger       of 

5.  The  dear-est         1     -     dol        I        have  known,  What-e'er  that      i    -     dol 

6.  So     shall  my    walk       be     close    with    God,      Calm  and    se  -   rene     my 
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A       light   to      shine     up   -   on        the       road  That  leads  me     to       the  Lamb  ! 

Where    is     the     soul       re  -fresh-  ing      view  Of       Je  -  sus  and      His  word? 

But      they  have    left       an       ach  -   ing       void  The  world  can  nev  -   er  fill. 

I       hate  the      sins     that    made   Thee  mourn,  And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

Help    me     to       tear       it       from    Thy  throne,  And  wor- ship    on    -    ly  Thee, 

So       pur-er       light    shall    mark     the  road  That  leads  me      to        the  Lamb. 
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Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 


Knowles  Shaw 


George  A,  Minor,  by  per. 
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1.  Sow-ing     in      the  morn-ing,        sow-ing  seeds  of    kind-ness,     Sow-ing     in      the  noon-tide 

2.  Sow-ing     in      the   sunshine,        sow-ing     in      the    shad-ows,     Fear-ing     neither  clouds  nor 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weep-ing,       sow-ing    for    the    Mas  -  ter,      Tho'  the   loss  sustain'd    our 


m 


£ 


±4: 


*=* 


-*~ 


v—v 


1 — r 


m 


3r~tr 


-*-&-&- 


i=3r 


x=x 


s= 


and   the  dew  -  y     eve  ; 
win-ter's  chilling  breeze 


Wait-ing   for      the    har  -   vest,        and  the  time     of 
By    and   by       the    har  -   vest,        and  the     la   -  bor 


spir-it     oft-  en  grieves  ;  When  our  weeping's    o     -     ver,         He  will  bid      us 


reap  -  ing, 
end  -  ed, 
wel  -  come, 


-*       •       *  ~=&- 


0         I  I 


£=* 


•     •     F 


t=t=t 


r— *— e 


Z~~l   I   I 


CHORUS. 

n 

N 

h 

I 

! 

I*     r^ 

h 

ft    i 

f\      J 

• 

*    • 

1              r\ 

& 

P 

Jf 

i        *i 

| 

0, 

*       4 

| 

f   *i 

■      hi 

^ 

We 

m 

J        l 

j 

1 

m         J 

* 

9       #' 

■       /d 

1    J     2 

01 

*     3 

shall  come, 

re  - 

joic  - 

ing, 

bring-ing 

in 

the  sheaves. 

) 

We 

shall  come, 

re  - 

joic  - 

ing, 

bring-ing 

in 

the  sheaves. 

\  Bringing 

in 

the  sheaves, 

We 

shall  come, 

re  - 

joic  - 

ing, 

bring-ing 

in 

the  sheaves. 

) 

Srf 

— I m 

# 

— I 

•0- 

— I 3 

fl       "ff" 

-#-  . 

4 — 

-1 — 9 1 — 

-#-  • 
_l 

— 1 1 

H^= 

—t, b — 

—  F 

m 

-V  - 

— t? tT" 

-S— ter 

_■ m v___ 

+- m tar- 

~»  . 

-L-U — 

y 

V 

y     u 

V 

I 

I 

*       1/ 

f 

f    1 

*=* 


31 


=* 


£=£ 


*t 


Bring-ing     in      the  sheaves,  We     shall  come,  re  -  joic   -   ing,       Bring-ing     in      the  sheaves, 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves, Bringing  in  the  sheaves, We  shall  come,  rejoic-ing,   Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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No.  110 
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1.  Lord,  for    to-mor  -  row    and     its  needs       I         do     not    pray ;      Keep  me,  my  God,  from 

2.  Let       me    no  wrong  or        i   -   die  word      Un  -  think-ing   say;  Set  Thou  a    seal    up  - 

3.  And      if,     to-day     this     life     of  mine    Should  ebb    a  -  way,         Give    me  Thy  Sac  -  ra  - 
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Just       for       to  -  day. 

Thro'     all        to  -  day. 

Fa  -   ther,     to  -  day. 
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Let       me     in      sea  -  son,  Lord,      be  grave, 
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And     du  -  ly      pray  ; 
In       sea  -  son    gay  ; 
I         do     not     pray ; 
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Let  me  be  kind  in  word  and  deed,  Fa  -  ther  to  -  day. 
Let  me  be  faith  -  ful  to  Thy  grace,  Dear  Lord,  to  -  day. 
Still   keep  me,  guide  me,    love   me,  Lord,   Thro'  each  to  -  day. 
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i.  O       doubt  -  ing     soul,     see 

2.  O       weep  -  ing     one,      see 

3.  O         sin    -    ful      soul,     see 
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sus !     He's    stand  -  ing       on        the       shore; 
sus !     He's     call   -   ing        thee       to     -     day ; 
set       thee        free ; 
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His      voice       can      still       the        tern    -    pest,      And      hush      the  bil  -  lows'     roar. 

He'll    give        thee    songs    for        sigh    -    ing,       And      wipe      thy         tears       a     -     way. 
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His  hand  will  bear  thee  o'er 
When  waves  of  sor  -  row  o'er 
When    pas  -  sion's  rag  -  ing     bil 
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thee  roll      He'll  whis  -  per  peace  un 
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His    hand     will  bear  thee  o'er      the  waves,  For    Je    -    sus  loves  and       Je   -   sus  saves ! 
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Rest  of  the   Weary 


J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863 
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1.  Rest  of     the   wea  -  ry,      Joy     of     the     sad  ;  Hope  of    the   drea  -  ry,   Light  of     the    glad  ; 

2.  When  my  feet  stum  -ble,      1*11      to   Thee  cry,   Crown  of    the   hum -ble,  Cross  of     the    high; 
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Home  of     the  stranger,  Sti 
When  my  steps  wan  -  der, 
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O  -  ver     me    bend. 
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uge  from  dan  -  ger,     Sav-iourand  Friend, 
er    and    fond  -  er,      Sav-  iour  and  Friend  ! 
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Pil  -  low  where  ly  -  ing,  Love  rests  its      head;  Peace  of     the     dy  -  ing,    Life    of     the    dead; 
Ev  -  er     con-fess-ing   Thee,    I    will      raise     Un  -  to    Thee  bless-ing,     Glo  -  ry    and    praise; 
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Path   of   the  low-ly,    Prize  at  the    end;  Breath  of  the    ho  -  lv,     Sav-iourand  Friend. 

All      mv  en-deav  -  or,  World  without  end,    Thine  to  be     ev  -  er.     Sav-iour  and  Friend.  A-men. 
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No.  113       Lead me *,  O  my  Saviour,  lead  me 
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I.  Lead  me,  O  my  Sav-iour,  lead  me,  Whom  have  I  to  trust  be  -  side ; 
t.  Lead  me,  O  my  Sav-iour,  lead  me,  Thro'  the  rug-ged  path  I  tread  ; 
3.  Lead      me,       O      my    Sav-iour,    lead       me,      With        a     Shepherd's  ten-der     love ; 
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While  a  pil-grim  and  a  Strang  -  er, 
With  the  Bread  of  Life  Thou  giv  -  est, 
And         at      last  thro'  grace  re  -   ceive        me, 
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Be      Thou    still  my  faith-ful    guide. 
Let      my       hun-gry  soul  be       fed. 
To      Thy     bless-ed   fold     a  -    bove. 
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If        Thy     gracious  hand  up  -  hold       me, 
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Then  how    glad  -  ly  will     I        go.  - 
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No.  114     Prayer  is  Appointed  to  Convey 


Joseph  Hart,  1762 
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ap  -  point  -  ed        to      con  -  vey       The    blessings     God      de  -  signs    to     give; 
af  -  flict,      or    wrongs  op-press  ;     If       cares    dis  -  tract,    or       fears   dis-may; 

3.  'Tis    pray'r    sup -ports    the      soul  that's  weak  ;  Tho'  thought  be    brok-en,      lan-guage  lame, 

4.  De  -  pend     on     Him;  thou  canst  not    fail  ;      Make  all      thy  wants  and     wish-es    known 
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Long    as       they  live  should  Christians  pray  ;  They  learn    to  pray  when    first     they 

If      guilt      de-ject;     if       sin      dis -tress;     In      ev    -    'ry  case,  still    watch  and 

Pray,    if      thou  canst    or      canst  not   speak  ;  But    pray   with  faith    in       Je    -    sus' 

Fear  not;    Hismer  -  its    must    pre -vail  ;     Ask   but       in  faith,    it       shall     be 
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name, 
done. 
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No.  115     O  Lord,  who  art  with  Two  or  Three 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings,  by  per. 
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1.  O     Lord,  who  art        with  two        or 

2.  Touch'd  with  the  feel  -   ing  of         our 

3.  Thou    art    our   help  -  er,  ev    -    er 

4.  We     know  not   how       to  ask         a    - 
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three,  Met       in    Thy    name    to    wor  -  ship  Thee  ; 

woe,  Thou  dost  our    need    and    na  -    ture  know ; 

near,  Thou  knowest     all         we     feel      or      fear  ; 

right,  Un  -  less  Thy    Spir  -   it      gives   us      light, 
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Grant  Thou  that  we       may  know  Thee  near,     And     Thy  sweet  Spir  -  it's  whis  -  per       hear. 

Oh,     may  we    now,      to     seek     Thy    face,     Come    bold-ly       to  a    throne    of  grace. 

Bless      us    in    whom    Thy  grace    hath  wrought,  A    -  bove  our  pray'r,     a  -  bove      our  thought. 

Oh,        in    the   deep,     un  -  spok  -  en      cries,    Make    all    our  wants    and  needs     to         rise. 
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Lo!  the  Lord   with    con  -  so    -     la  -  tion  Comes  to      meet  thee,   and    doth        say, — 
To  thy     Sav  -  iour    now      be  -   take    thee,    He      can  cleanse  from    ev    -  'ry         stain, 
Death  for     life,    and    earth    for      heav  -  en,     Ev  -    en       now      re-nounce  for  aye ; 
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Here  are  par-  don  and  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Wan  -  der  -  er,  no  more  de  -  lay!* 
He  can  good  and  ho  -  ly  make  thee,  Lin  -  ger  not,  re  -  turn  a  -  gain! 
All  that  God   this     day    hath      giv  -  en,  Take     this     mo-ment — come  to  -   day! 
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No.  117        Whither,  Saviour,  shall  I  flee? 

August  Herman  Walter  Caryl  Florio 
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Where  can         I        find      com  -  fort      now?      Who     can     cheer     my    droop  -  ing     heart? 


Anx  -  ious     care      and 

With      the     Lord       at 

By       the     grace      of 


m 


toil  and  strife,  Bit  -  ter  mur-murs,  deep-drawn  sighs, 
rest  to  be ;  Life  is  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
God     e'en      now:      And      this     bless  -  ed        life        to       live, 
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The  King  of  Glory  standeth 


Words  arr.  byjoseph  Merlin  Hods  on 


Frank  N.  Shepperd,  1894 


ft     h 

1             1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

N          l 

1 

1        -5    - 

^=3-1 

|          | 

|                 IS        J 

#  • 

0          m 

T ~  1 

^--4— J 

75* 

m 

^    *        1 

1.  The 

2.  At 
3-   But 

4.  He 

5.  O 

King 
times 
some  - 
whis    - 
Christ, 

J. 

—% B L  J 

of      Glo    -    ry 
with  sud    -    den 
times    in        the 
pers  through  the 
Thv    love        is 

J  *    r 

stand    - 
glo     - 
still    - 
por    - 
might 

eth 

ness 
tal, 

-  y! 

Be    - 
He 
He 
He 
Long 

side 

speaks 

gen     - 

woos 

-  suf     - 

•*■ : 

—* &# 

our    heart 
and      all 
tly      draw 
us       with 
f'ring    is 

-*-       £• 

— # — 

of 

is 
-  eth 
His 
Thy 

f 

0-»  ...  1 

sin, 
done  ; 
near, 
love  ; 
grace ! 

-Of-  • 

p.2:#-^ 

1    t  r 

1           * 

ji 

U  •  "  ■ 

1 

-V 1 

I 

— 

-J —    L 

-V        U- 

^         1 

^e^-4 

j — 1 __i 1 

-1 1 

n  k 

| 

I 

1 

1 

1 

ziF$r 

-i    H — 1 — 

N- 

— «s 

1 

&f— 

— 1 — — J — 

P # 

— 0 — 

1 

1 

— 0 — 

0 

A 

' 

id-t-^- — 1 

Xs\) 

om   J      f    • 

* 

2 

r>     I    ^r  • ,    1 

fj 

r 

His    might 
With  -  out 
And     whis  ■ 
He      calls 
And     glo    - 

■■  0      l — *— -— 

-    y      voice 
one  stroke 

■   pers  words 
us        to 
rious     is 

0           0 

0 

com  - 

of 

of 
the 
the 

0 

mand   - 
bat     - 
wel    - 
king  - 
splen    - 

0 

eth 

tie 

come 
dom 

dor 

0 

The 

The 

In 

That 

That 

rag   - 
vie    - 
to 

waits 
beam 

ing 
to     - 
the 
for 
-  eth 

0 

waves 

ry 

sin   - 

us 

From 

— 0 

with    -    in. 
is         won. 
ner's     ear ; 
a     -     bove. 
Thy      face ! 

SzU 

r  "H" 

1 

~\ 

— & — — 

_gp 

—F- 

— [_ — 

~  1        ~l 

Vr^b 

1  ■  • 

i* 

0 

1 

1       '    r 

r 

1             1 

t 

k        1 

1 

1 

I 

I 

i 

1 

1 

1 

"t-    I*7 


The  floods  of       deep 

While      we  with     joy 

From      off  the       let 

He  speaks  of        all 
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No.  119  Praise  the  Lord!  His  Power  confess 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord — His    power   con  -  fess  ; 

2.  Let  the  trump -et's     loft    -    y      sound 

3.  Let  the  or    -    gan      join       to      bless 

4.  All  who  dwell      be  -  neath    His    light, 


Praise  Him     in        His  ho     -     li  - 

Spread  its      loud  -  est  notes     a  - 

God,      the     Lord     of  right -eous 

In  His   praise  your  heart      u    - 
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Praise    Him     as       the      theme    in  -  spires, 
Let      the      harp     u     -     nite      in    praise, 
Tune  your  voice    to      spread  the     fame 
While    the     stream  of        song     is     poured, 
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Praise  Him     as       His  fame      re  -  quires. 

With      the      sa  -  cred  min  -  strel's  lays. 

Of          the    great     Je  -    ho  -  vah's   name. 

Praise  and    mag  -  ni  -     fy         the     Lord. 
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No.  120     The  Lord  be  With  us  as  we  Bend 


John  E Her t 071,  1872 


BELMONT.     C.  M. 


b£a 


1.  The  Lord  be 

2.  The  Lord  be 

3.  The  Lord  be 

4.  The  Lord  be 

l 


-r— 

with 
with 
with 
with 


-OJ—4 


_= 
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No.  121    Did  I  ask  for  the  Wings  of  a  Dove 


From  the  "Christian  Examiner"  by  pe 
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Did      I     long     to      be   soar -ing 
Would  I     fly       un  -  in  -  vit  -    ed      to       heaven,    Be  -  cause 
I    would  fold  them  in     pa-tienceand   love 
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And    wait 
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call'd,  Lord,  un-bid  -  den      by  Thee! 
I  would  suf  -  fer       no  more? 
till    my    Sav-  iour  should  come. 
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Un  -  will  -  ing  to  suf  -  fer  be  -  low,  Am  I  wea  -  ry  of  do  -  ing  Thy  will  ? 
Oh,  cow  -  ard  -  ly  feel  -  ing,  a  -  way!  Far  from  me  the  im  -  pa  -  tient  de  -  sire; 
If  Thou  shouldst  look  down  from  the  skies,     If.  . .     Thou  shouldst  invite     me      to     flee  ; 
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hast  -  en  from  la  -  bor  and  woe, 
God,  I  am  will -ing  to  stay, 
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And  do     all     that    Thy  will 
And         swift  -  ly  would  bear 
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No.  122     Lord,  Thy  Glory  Jills  the  Heaven 


Rev.  Richard  Mant,  D.D. 
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1.  Lord,  Thy   glo 
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3.  Lord,  Thy    glo 
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Ho  -   ly,      ho     -     ly,      ho  -  ly,      sing  -  ing,    Lord   of    hosts,  Thou  Lord    most    high. 

Thus      u   -  nite       we       to       a  -   dore    Him,    Bid    we     thus    our      an    -   them   flow. 

Ho  -   ly,      ho     -     ly,      ho-  ly,      bless -ing     Thee  the    Lord   our     God      most  high! 
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No.  123        I  am  coming,   O  my  Saviour 
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i.   I        am      com  -  ing,     O        my      Sav-iour;     For     Thy    child       I       long      to 

2.  Let  me      take   Thy   yoke    up  -  on      me,      And    with  meek  -  ness  learn  Thy 

3.  I       am      com  -  ing,      I        am     com  -  ing,      And    Thy    prom  -  ise        I        be 
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I  am  com  -  ing,  for  I  heard  Thee  On  the  des  -  ert  call  -  ing  me. 
Let  Thy  voice,  like  sweet  -  est  mu  -  sic,  Bid  my  troub  -  led  heart  be  still. 
If         I        seek    Thee        I       shall   find     Thee ;    And    Thy     par  -  don    now       re  -  ceive. 
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No.  124     Oer  my  Heart  like  Music  stealing 


M.  W.  Burke 


Henry  Burton,  1894 


d -^ n r 1 


1.  O'er     my     heart     like     mu  -   sic    steal 

2.  I        will    seek     that    balm      of    com 

3.  Thou,  my     Sav  -  iour,    art       my    ref 


Lo,     the     pre-  cious words    I       hear; 
That    so      oft        has    stay'd  my     tears  ; 
Thy  throne    a  -  bove 
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Trust  and  wait,  in  faith  be  -  liev  -  ing,  Thy  Re  -  deem  -  er  still  is 
I  will  trust  and  wait  with  pa  -  tience,  Till  the  prom  -  ised  light  ap 
Is       the     prom    -   ise       of     Thy    pres  -  ence,     And   Thy      ev  *    er  -   last    -    ing      love. 
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No.  125    Father,  breathe  an  Evening  Blessing 


Jas.  Ed??ieston 
Largo,  p 


Albert  J.  Holden,  1894 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,  breathe  an        eve  -  ning   bless-ing,      Ere       re-  pose   our       spir  -  its      seal; 

2.  Tho'  the    night     be       dark    and    drear  -  y,       Dark  -  ness  can-  not       hide  from  Thee; 
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Sin       and  want    we      come     con  -  fess  -  ing  ;    Thou  canst  save     and      Thou  canst    heal. 
Thou    art      He     who,     nev  -   er       wea  -  ry,    Watch  -  est   where   Thy      peo  -    pie       be. 
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Though  de- struc  -  tion     walk      a  -  round    us,  Though  the      ar  -  rows     past      us        fly, 
Should  swift  death  this      night   o'er -take     us,      And    com-mand    us         to        the       tomb, 


m 


-fH 


£=: 


S=£ 


1 


fr-    h-#- 


±* 


4fc_^*Qj5. 


^ 


^_ 


a  ^>«/0  /wtf. 


CrtT 


acid 


:&*^ 


^s 


An  «  gel     guards  from  Thee  sur-  round   us;     We       are     safe      if  Thou  art    nigh. 

May     the       morn    in      heav'n   a  -   wake     us ;     Clad      in     bright     e     -     ter  -   nal    bloom. 
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No.  126   Come,  Christians,  Brethren,  ere  we  part 


Henry  Kirke    White,  1806. 


ROCKINGHAM.     L  M. 


Lowell  Mason 
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1.  Come,  Christians,  breth-ren,     ere      we      part,    Join    ev   -  'ry     voice    and      ev   -  'ry     heart: 

2.  Christians  !   we     here     may   meet    no      more,   But   there     is       yet       a        hap  -  pier  shore 
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One      sol  -  emn  hymn     to       God      we    raise,  One        fi  -    nal     song      of     grate  -  ful  praise. 
And    there,  re  -  leas'd  from    toil      and    pain,  Soon,  breth-ren,     we       may   meet      a  -  gain. 
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No.  127  Lord,  at  this  Closing  hour 


Eleazar  T.   Fitch,  1845 
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1.  Lord,       at       this  clos    -  ing 

2.  Peace      to       our  breth  -  ren 

3.  Thro'    chang-es  bright      or 

4.  To         God,    the  on     -     ly 


hour, 
give, 
drear, 
Wise, 


Es 

Fill 

We 

In 


■    tab     -     lish 

all 
would 

ev 


&- 


gfe 


£= 


our 
Thy 

K 


ev    -  'ry        heart 

hearts  with      grace  ; 

will  pur    -    sue  ; 

age  a    -     dor'd, 


„!2_ 


m 


tn^ 


■tr 


^S=- 


=«3EE3 


Up  -   on     Thy      word     of      truth     and  pow'r,    To     keep 

In       faith   and      pa  -   tience  may      we  live,      Till      we 

And      toil     to        spread  Thy    gos  -    pel  here      Till      we 
Let      glo  -  ry      from       the    church    a     -      rise,    Thro'   Je    ■ 

yi 1      1 

■te- 


l 

us 
shall 
Thy 
sus 


when     we  part. 

see       Thy  face. 

glo    -    ry  view. 

Christ    our  Lord ! 


t=r 


:^- 


i 


EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  128 


Angels  High  in  Glory 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings,  1880,  by  per. 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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Mak  -  er,   Suns    and  stars    of       light ;  Heav'n  of  heav'ns  a  -  dore  Him,  Chant  yonr  songs  be- 

va  -  pors,  Winds  that  heed   His    word  ;     For  -  ests,  hills  and  mount-ains,  Fruit -ful  trees  and 
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No.  129       From  the  Cross  uplifted  high 


J.  Haweis 


ROSEFIELD.     7s.     6  lines. 
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1.  From     the   cross     up 

2.  "  Sprinkled  now   with 

3.  "  Spread  for  thee,    the 

4.  "  Soon  the    days     of 
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From  the  Cross  uplifted  high 
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What     me  -  lo  -  dious  sounds  we        hear,  Burst  -  ing  on  the 

On       My    pierc  -  ed        bod   -  y           laid,  Just  -  ice  owns  the 

To       thy      Fa  -  ther's      bo    -  som  press'd,  Yet        a    -  gain  a 

Safe    your     spir  -  it         to  con  -  vey  To        the  realms  of 
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No.  130      Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine 


Andrew  Reed,  1817 


HORTON. 


Xavier  Schnyder 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with   light    di  -  vine, 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  power  di  -  vine, 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with    joy      di  -  vine, 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,       all      di  -  vine, 


Shine  up   -      on      this  heart     of  mine ; 

Cleanse  this     guilt  -  y  heart     of  mine  ; 

Cheer  this     sad  -  dened  heart     of  mine  ; 

Dwell  with  -  in        this  heart  .  of  mine  ; 
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Chase    the  shades     of        night  a  -  way, 

Long    has     sin,        with  -  out  con-trol, 

Bid      my     man  -  y          woes  de  -  part, 

Cast  down    ev    -    'ry            i      -  dol-throne 
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Turn    the       dark-ness    in    -    to  da}\ 

Held    do   -    min  -  ion    o'er      my  soul. 

Heal    my      wound-ed,  bleed  -  ing  heart. 

Reign  su    -   preme,  and  reign     a  -  lone. 
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No.  131     Was  there  ever  Kinder  Shepherd? 
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1.  Was   there   ev  -    er        kind  -  er     shep  -  herd,  Half     so      gen  -  tie,       half      so      sweet, 

2.  There  is       plen  -  ti     -     ful       re  -  demp-tion       In       the     blood  that       has      been    shed, 
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As      the      Sav  -  iour,     who  would  have   us       Come  and     gath  -  er         round    His      feet? 
There  is       joy      for        all      the     mem-beis       In       the       sor  -  row        of         the      Head. 
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There    is       wel  -  come  for       the  sin  -  ner,      And  more  gra  -  ces       for      the       good 

Pin  -  ing      souls,  come  near-  er  Je  -    sus !     And     oh,    come  not      doubt-ing      thus, 
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There   is         mer  -  cy        with     the      Sav  -  iour,  There    is      heal  -  ing        in        His     blood. 
But     with     faith     that      trusts  more  brave  -  ly        His     great  ten  -  der  -    ness     for       us. 
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No.  132        Softly  now  the  Dew  is  falling 


Words  arranged 
Andante,   mf 


Arr.  from  Flo  tow  by  F.  N.  Shepperd 
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1.  Soft  -  ly      now    the    dew     is       fall  -  ing,   Peace  o'er    all      the    scene     is         spread 

2.  Oh,     Thou  ten  -  der    Fa-  ther,  hear      us,       In      this  tran-quil    even  -  ing      hour; 
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On      His     chil  -  dren,  meek-ly       call    -    ing,     Pur-  er       in -fluence  God     will    shed. 
May    Thy   Spir    -    it      lin  -  ger     near         us,     Guid-ing       by       its      lov  -    ing   pow'r. 
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While  Thine  ear    of     love     ad 
So,      when  life's  long  day      is 
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dress     -     ing,    Thus  our  part  -  ing       hymn  we    sing : 
end      -      ing,    And     the   shad-ows      gath  -  er     fast, 


m*- 


?•■  * 


£dd=^ 


£Bi 


■&-*-t—4 


m 


m& 


^^~* 


& 


I 


£fcr 


m 


% 


■3- 


± 


iS 


?-■-*-* 


5^2 


=3=F 


Fa  -  ther,  give   Thine  even-ing     bless  -  ing,     Hold  us,     fold     us     'neath    Thy     wing. 
With   our    even  -  ing  prayer  as  -  cend  -  ing,     Take  us         to      Thy  -  self       at        last. 
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O  Mom  of  Bliss  Eternal 
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1.  O  morn  of  bliss  e 

2.  O  morn  of  bliss  e 

3.  We  can  -  not  tell  the 
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ter  -  nal,       What      will       our     rapt  -  ure  be, 

ter  -  nal,       When       all       His    saints    shall        rise, 
mo  -  ment      When      we      shall    hear      His         voice 
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When  clothed     in       power    and       glo  -  rv,  Our     bless  -  ed         Lord     we         see. 

With     shouts      of  ho    -     ly        trans -port,         To       meet      Him        in         the       skies. 

But,        oh,         if  we        are       read  -  y,  How     will       our       hearts     re    -   joice ! 
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gath  -  er       all,    both       great  and    small,     A    -    round  His     Fa  -  ther's    throne. 
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Hark!   the  Song  of  Jubilee 
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full  -  ness        of       the       sea,     When 
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breaks     up    -    on        the      shore ! 


Wakes      a    -    bove,     be  -  neath,    a  -  round,    All        ere     -     a    -    tion's    har    -    mo  -  nies  ! 
He      shall     reign,  when     like      a       scroll     Yon  -  der     heav'ns  are     passed      a    -    way. 
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reign  ! 
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leathed  His  swore 

,  He    speaks — 'tis 

done  ! 
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Man's  last      en 
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fall: 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  let  the  word  Ech  -  o  round  the  earth  and  .  main. 
And  the  king-doms  of  this  world  Are  the  king-doms  of  His  Son! 
Hal    -    le    -    lu    -    jah  !    Christ      in        God,    God     in    Christ,  is        all       in  all  ! 
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yesus  is  nigh 
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i.  What    tho'   the      way     be  rough  ?     Je  -  sus 
2.  When     by  deep     sor  -  rowcrush'd — Je  -  sus 


nigh  ; 
nigh  ; 
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Down      to        the 
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round    my  path?   Je  -  sus      is        nigh, 
ver    -    y    dust,    Je  -  sus      is        nigh. 
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Fierce-ly       the  tempests  low'r.  Strong  is     the 
Friend  of       the  friendless  one,   Help   of      the 


tempter  s  pow  r 
help-less    one, 


Yet 

Rest 


in     the    dark  -  est  hour         Je  -  sus 
of     the    wea   -    ry    one,  Je  -  sus 
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Alpha  and  Omega 


Anon, 


Caryl  Flcfio 
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and        O    -     me  -  ga  ! 

my  wak   -  ing      eyes,...    . 

me  when  a    -    sleep,.... 

Thy     right  Hand  of        pow'r. 


5.  Lead     Thou     me       gen    -  tly 
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Be      Thou     my    First      and  Last :   The 
And      fill      them  with      Thy  Light  ;  For 
Let       soft     dews  from       a  -  bove      Re  - 
In       bless  -  ing      on      my  brow  ;  Heav'n's 
Thou    who     thro'  Death    hast  past  ;    Then 
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Source  whence  I     de-scend,  The  Joy      to  which    I       tend, When  Earth    is 

Thee     each  plan    be -gun,      In    Thee  each  du  -  ty      done, Close  them     at 

fresh    the  long  day's  toil  ;    Wash  off      the  world-ly      soil, And  strengthen 

Keys      are     in     Thy  Hand,    Its   Por-tals     o  -  pen     stand:....  I        fear     not 

bring      me      to     Thy  Throne,  For  Thee    I      seek    a   -    lone, My    First    and 
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past, 
night. 
Love, 
now. 
Last. 
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Cast  thy  Care  on  jfesus 


Ella  Bittle 
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*'.  Cast     thy    care     on       Je    -    sus,      Wea  -  ry,    trou  -  bled    soul,       When  the    storm    is 


2.  Cast     thy    care      on 

3.  Cast     thy    care      on 
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Je    -    sus,    When  the     way       is       long ; 
Je    -    sus,       Lo,     He    cares     for     thee  ; 


He      can     turn 
Trust-ing       in 
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wild  -   est,      When     the      sur  -   ges 
sor  -    row  In    -    to       joy    -    ful 

mer  -   cy,        Sweet    tby     rest      will 


roll, 
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Look       by      faith      to  Je 
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Bend  thee     to     His     will,         Thou  shalt  hear   Him  say  -   ing,       "  Peace     be     still. 
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No.  138       Ye  Soldiers  of  the  risen  Lord 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings  by  per. 
With  accent  and  not  too  fast 
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i.   Ye        sol    -   diers     of        the  ris  -  en 

2.  Press    on,      what  -  ev    -    er     ills     be 

3.  Tho'     foes      may      gath  -  er    like     a 


Lord,  March  a  -  long, 
tide,  March  a  -  long, 
flood,     March    a   -    long, 
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march  a  -  long  ; 
march  a  -  long  ; 
march    a  -  long  ; 
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Sal    -    va    -  tion's  Cap  -  tain  gives  the     word,  March  a  -  long, 

The     floods  be   -    fore     you  shall   di    -   vide,  March  a  -  long, 

Put       on  the        ar   -    mor    of    your     God,  March  a  -  long, 
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march  a 
march  a 
march   a 
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long, 
long, 
long. 
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Be  strong  in       God,    yourmight-y     Friend,    He  will  pro  -  tect,      pre-serve,  de  -  fend 

Your  Cap -tain      by      your  side  doth  stand,  Your  foes  shall     fall      on     ev  -  'ry     hand, 

Dread  not  the      foe,      how  -  ev  -  ef    strong,    Tho'  fierce  the    fight,  'twill  not    be     long  ; 
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He    will     be         with         you    to      the      end  ;       March  a    -    long,  march  a  -  long ! 

And  you     shall    gain  the  prom-ised    land  ;      March  a    -    long,  march  a  -  long  ! 

Soon  ye       shall    sing        the  Conqueror's  song  ;      March  a    -    long,  march  a  -  long! 
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Mary  W. 


I  am  coming  to  the  Fountain 


Coit 


Henry  Burton 
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am  com 
am  com 
am      com 


ing      to        the    fount -ain     That      is       flow  -   ing 
ing      to        the    fount -ain     That 
ing      to        the    fount -ain     Like 


now       for      me, 
a   -   lone       can      make      me    whole, 
a       wea    -    ry       child       op-pressed ; 
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I        am       com  -  ing,      O        my       Sav  -  iour,      To       be   cleansed  from    sin       by       Thee. 

And      I         plead  with  Thee     in        mer  -  cy,        To       re    -    store   my       wan-d'ring    soul. 

-  For     the        joy       of      Thy     for  -  give  -  ness      And    the        pre  -  cious  boon     of        rest. 
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I        am        com  -  ing  through  Thy     Spir  -   it,        To      a      throne     of     grace    in     prayer ; 
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am     com  -  ing 


be  -  liev  -  ing,     That 
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my      on     -     ly     hope       is     there. 
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John  Newton 


"Ask  what  thou  wilt' 
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1.  And      dost  Thou  say,  "  Ask  what  thou  wilt?"  Lord,  I      would  seize  the  gold  -  en 

2.  More    of       Thy    pres-ence,  Lord,   im  -  part  ;     More  of    Thine    im   -  age  let         me 

3.  Give      me      to      read     my   par  -  don  sealed,  And  from  Thy     joy       to  draw   my 

4.  Grant  these  re  -  quests — I     ask       no   more,     But    to      Thy      care    the  rest        re 
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strength  : 
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I  pray     to       be        re  -  leased  from  guilt,  And  freed  from    sin 

E    -    rect    Thy  throne  with  -  in         my  heart,    And  reign  with  -  out         a       ri    - 
Oh!      be       Thy  bound-less      love      re-vealedln      all        its     height  and  breadth 
Sick,    or        in    health,  or       rich,      or     poor,    All    shall    be       well,     if  Thou 
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power, 
there, 
length, 
mine. 
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The  Holy  Ghost  is  here 


Rev.  Charles  H.  Spurgeon,  1866 


STATE  STREET.     S.  M. 
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1.  The 

2.  Not 
3-  He 

4.  Our 
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Ho    -    ly       Ghost  is 

far         a    -    way  is 

dwells  with  -   in  our 

bod  -  ies        are  His 

be  -  dient      to  Thy 
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here,     Where  saints     in       prayer       a     -  gree ; 

He,         To  be  by      prayer  brought  nigh ; 

soul,         An  ev     -     er         wel  -  come  guest ; 

shrine,     And  He,      th'in  -  dwell  -  ing  Lord  ; 

will,        We  wait       to        feel        Thy  power ; 
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As 

But 

He 

All 

O 


Je  -  sus*    part   -   ing       gift,     He's  near  Each  plead -ing  com     ■ 

here      in     pres   -   ent       maj   -  es  -  ty,  As         in       His  courts 

reigns  with    ab     -     so    -    lute     con  -  trol,  As        Mon-arch     in 

hail,  Thou  Com  -  fort   -   er        Di  -  vine,  Be  ev  -  er  -  more 

Lord     of       life,      our     hopes  ful   -  fill,  And  bless  this     hal    - 
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No.  142      Come,  Heavy-laden  and  Weary 


H.  Brown  Walker 
Gently. 
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1.  Come,  heav-y  -  lad  -  en      and    wea  -  ry, 

2.  Dark-ly       thesuad-ows     are      fall  -  ing, 

3.  Come  while  His  arms   are       ex  -  tend  -  ed, 
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Bur  -  dened  and  sor  -  row  op  -  pressed  ; 

Wild  -  ly       the  storm  -  bil  -  lows    roll  ; 

Come  while  He  waits     to  for  -  give  ; 
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Come  to       the  dear,  lov  -  ing     Sav  -  iour,    And     pil  -  low     thy  head     on      His    breast. 

Fly       as        a    dove     to       thy      ref  -  uge,     And  thou   shalt  find  peace   to       thy      soul. 

Look    to       the  cross  where  He     suf  -  fered,     O      look     un   -.to       Je  -  sus     and      live. 
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O,  how  for  thee  He  is  yearn  -  ing  ;  Hark  !  how  He  pleads  thy  re  -  turn  -  ing  ; 
Why  wilt  thou  wan  -  der  and  grieve  Him  ;  He  is  thy  Sav-iour,  be-lieve  Him; 
Come  where  no    ill       can       be  -  tide    thee;     Come  where  the     Spir  -  it       will  guide  thee  ; 
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Now  while  the   life  -  lamp     is 

O   -   pen     thy  heart     to        re  - 
Come  where  His  mer  -  cy     will 
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hide  thee,   Safe, 
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rest. 
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No.  143        He  is  coming,  He  is  coming 


Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander 

Con  moto  :  giojosamente. 


Caryl  Elorio 
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Not       as  once    He  came     be  -  fore, 

Not       in  pain,  and  shame,  and     woe, 

Not       as  once    He  wan  -  dered  thro' 

Let  His  low  -  ly  first       es  -  tate, 
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Wail  -  ing      In    -    fant,    born  in  weak  -  ness     On  a       low    -    ly         sta   -   ble  floor : 

With    the   thorn -crown    on  His  fore  -  head,  And  the  blood -drops    trick  -ling  slow; 

All      the     hos    -    tile     land  of  Ju    -    dah,    With  His      fol  -  lowers  poor     and  few: 

And    His     ten    -    der     love,  so  teach      us       That  in     faith       and     hope      we  wait, 
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But     up    -  on     His  cloud  in         glo  -  ry, 

But  with        di   -   a   -  dem     up    -    on     Him, 

But  with  all      the  ho   -   ly  an  -  gels 

Till     in  glo  -  ry  east -ward    burn  -  ing, 


In       the       crim  -  son  -  tint  -  ed  sky, 

And    the       seep  -  tre       in      His  hand, 

Wait -ing     round  His    judg-ment  seat, 

Our     re  -  demp-tion  draw-eth  near; 
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Where  we  see        the  gold  -  en      sun  -  rise  In      the       to    -   sy  dis 

And  the  dead      all  ranged  be  -  fore   Him,  Raised  from  deavh,  the  sea 

And  the  cho  -  sen  twelve    a   -    pos  -  ties  .Sit  -  ting   crown-ed  at 

And  we  see       the  sign       in       heav-en  Of      our   Judge  and  Sav 
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No.  144      Christ  is  Knocking  at  my  sad  Heatt 


Words  and  Music  by  H.  R.  Palmer 
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Pa  -  tient 

-  ly    plead  -  ing 

with 

my 

sad    heart  ; 

Oh! 

shall 

I 

let 

Him 

in? 

Meek  -  ly 

ac  -  cept  -  ing 
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-  cious  Lord  ; 

Oh  ! 

shall 
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let 

Him 
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Glad  -  ly 

I'll      wel  -  come 

Him 
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Oh! 

yes, 

I'll 

let 

Him 

in. 

-#-       -#- 

f"    £"-    a 

f\ 

•0- 

f"     T 

* 

-#- 

#. 

(»Y       *         « 

L          # 

_  0 

-    #     '     0-'^\ 

PJ*       •         f 

«           -                      • 

I                           1 

M*            ! 

— ^ p ^ — 

• 

p 

0 

r1 

* 

p 

■w  1 

P 

L< 

t_, 

• 

-f- 

l> 

n 

I 

1 

N          1 

~v  L 

V                 K 

k 

I              ^       \ 

1 

N         V          <          N""r 

if  k 

-    !>  —  -     i>          ■    V    ■ 

T\?       « 

a            4       A 

■■■* 

0          0       ~m          0     \ 

0     • 

N/       3 

2                     1           "-  r* 

j 

9            0 

"~# 

0               0           **B            0        !       0 

0          m    ' 

CT       # 

*      *   *p 

* 

V 

Cold 

and  proud    is 

my 

heart 

with  sin  ; 

Dark 

and   cheer  -  less     is        all 

with  -  in  ; 

He 
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love 

im  -  part  ; 
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can     par  -  don    this     reb 

-  el  heart  ; 

Bless 

-  ed     Sav  -  iour, 
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with  me  ; 
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and      tri    -    als     will  light 

-  er     be ; 
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Christ 
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bid  -  ding     me     turn     un 

-  to      Him, 

Oh  !  shall 

I      let 

Him       in? 
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bid    Him     for  -  ev  -  er 

de  -  part, 

Or    shall 

I      let 
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with    Thee, 

Oh  !  bless 

-  ed  Lord, 

come      in. 
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No.  145    Saviour y  Coma  and  Meet  us  Now 

Mary    Walker  Henry  Burton,  1894 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  come  and  meet  us    now, 

2.  Bless  the  word  that  we  shall  hear 

3.  May  Thy  Spir  -  it      like    a    dove, 
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In      our  Sab-bath   home  ; 

In      our  Sab-bath   home  ; 

In      our  Sab-bath   home. 
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While  be  -  fore  Thy 
Make  its  teach -ing 
Rest    up  -  on       us 
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Help  our  youthful  heart  to  pray  ;  May  we    find  the    nar-row  way      In    our    Sab-bath  home. 
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No.  146     And  dost  thou  always  Love  proclaim 


Ernst  Moritz  Arndt 


Caryl  Florio 
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1.  And  dost  thou     al  -  ways  love  pro-claim?  And     ev  -   er        in       the  self  -  same  tone? 

2.  Yes,    He        a  -  lone  !  E'en  in  this  name,  In       this     the      full  -  est,  sweet-est     tone, 

3.  Yes,    He        a  -  lone  !    As  far  as      blow  The   winds  of   heav'n   the  free  earth  round, 

4.  Thou  art  the     song,    the  love  of      love,  De  -  sire      of       lov  -  ing  hearts   be  -  low ; 
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And  dost  thou  always  Love  proclaim 
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And  must    thy    song     be        still      the  same — God's  Son      a  -    lone,  God's   Son      a  -   lone? 

The  Heav'n  of  heav'ns,  A    -   men,    pro-claim  ;  And    Ho  -   ly,     Ho   -    ly,         of  the     Son 
The   news   that  God's  own      Son       be  -  low       As       man    was    born   must     aye      re-sound; 

Thou  Light   of     lights  from  heav'n    a  -  bove,    To       earth  thro'  Thee  true       joy  doth   flow ; 
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Must     He      thy    light,   thy  glo  -    ry 

Sounds  forth,  and    an  -  gel  hosts     be 

The      ear      can   hear  no  sweet  -  er 

My      heart    ex  -  tols  Thy  maj  -  es 
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be?   And     He    thine     all,     and  on 

fore    His     face    fall      pros  -  trate  and 

tone   Than     of      and     from    the  Son 

•    ty     From  henceforth     to        e    -  ter 
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No.  147      O  Father,  faithful  God,  to  Thee 


August  Hermann    Walter 
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Fa-ther,  faith  -  ful     God,      to  Thee    Thro'    all      my  life  I'll     faith-   ful    be! 

Je   -  sus,    Son      of      God,       to  Thee     My      life    shall  all  de  -   vot    -    ed     be  ! 

Ho  -   ly      Spir  -   it,  strength  be-stow,    And  guide    me  on  my     path      be  -  low  ! 
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Temp-ta  -  tion    may     my    heart     as  -    sail,    Oh!    may   Thy  grace    o'er  all        pre  -  vail. 

Oh,    may      I       con  -  stant    aye    #  re  -  main,  'Neath  ev  -  'ry     cross,     in  ev    -    'ry     pain. 

Light, strength, and  com-fort    come  from  Thee  ;  Praise  God,  the    bless-  ed  Trin  -    i    -    ty. 
I 


Copyright,  1894,  b7  s-  M.  Bixby, 


1 , — t*_ r — p t-L:=1 — 1=— r— d-| — 1     9     r  '-4- v—f — M 


EVANGEL   SONGS 
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The  Throne  of  Grace 


Charlotte  Elliott.     Abr. 
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i.  There  is      a      spot     of     con -se-cra  -  ted  ground,  Where  brightest  hopes  and  holiest  joys  are 

2.  While  on  this  vantage-ground  the  Christian  stands,  His  quicken'd  eye  a  boundless  view  com  - 

3.  Sav-iour  !  the  sinner's  Friend,  our  hope,  our  all  !      Here  teach  us  hum  -  bly    at   Thy  feet  to 
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found  ;  'Tis  nam'd.and  Christians  love  the  well-known  sound, The  "  throne  of 
mands;  Dis  -  cov-ers  fair  abodes  not  made  with  hands — A  -  bodes  of 
fall ;  Here  on  Thy  name,  with  love  and  faith,  to     call     For       pardoning 
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grace, 
peace, 
grace. 
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here  a  calm  re -treat  is  al-ways  found;  Per-pet-ual  sun-shine  gilds  the  sa-cred 
is  the'mount  where  Christ's  disciples  see  The  glo  -  ry  of  th'in-car-nate  De  -  i  - 
let       the    glo  -  ry   from  this  spot  re  -  move,     Till  numtAer'd  with  Thy  ransom'd  flock  a  .- 
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ground  ;  Pure  airs  and  heav'nly  odors  breathe  around  The  throne, the   "  throne  of     grace, 
ty  ;       'Tis  here  they  find    it  good  in -deed  to     be,  And    view,  and      view     His   face, 
bove,    We  cease  to  want,  but  nev-er  cease   to   love,  The  throne, the      throne  of    grace  ! 
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Luise  Hensel 


To  Thee,  to  Thee,  away  from  Self 

Caryl  Florio 
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i.  To       Thee, 
2.  Thou,   on  - 

to     Thee,     a    -    way 
ly      Thou,  none    else 
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My        soul  would  ev   -   er 
There's    rest      in      Thee      a     - 

flee; 
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What 


on    -    ly,       I'd        be 
is        the     world  with 


all      Thine  own,    Then    draw     me      near  -   er         Thee, 
out     Thee  whom     I've      chos  -  en        for      mine      own  ? 
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The     world      is       emp 
Then     die,       self-will, 
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no     more     Will       I         its    wealth  de     -     sire ; 
by      day,       Let      wea  -  ry     strug-gles       cease, 
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let      the      will      re     -     new'd  by   Thee,       In      strength,  O     Lord, 
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No.  150  Art  thou  Bowed  with  Grief  and  Anguish 


Ftiedrich  August  Koethe 


Caryl  Florio 
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Art    thou  bow'd 
Sunk    in      sor    - 
Is        thy  heart 
Dost  thou  weep 


with 
row, 

with 
for 


grief 
art 
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thy 


and  an  -  guish,  Dost  thou  sink 
thou  stand  -  ing  Thy  be  -  lov'd 
thee  sink -ing, — Bow'd  be  -  neath 
trans-gres-sions  ?  Tears  of     grat 
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Care  and    sor  -    row  nev   -  er      ceas  -  ing —   Do     they    not     thy  heart      cor-  rode? 

Dost  thou  long      for  con  -  so    -    la  -  tion  ?      Is       thy    heart  with  weep-  ing      sore? 

Doth  thy  judge    him  -  self     bear    wit  -  ness  ?     Do     thy  thoughts  ac  -  cuse      with-  in? 

To  the     Sav  -  iour,  who      to      save   thee    Drain'd  the   cup      of  pain      and     woe  : 
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Hear     thy     Sav-  iour's  voice  now  say,  "Son,  wipe  all  thy 

Hear     thy     Sav-  iour's  voice  now  say —  "Son,  wipe  all  thy 

thy     Sav-  iour's  voice  now  say,  "Son,  wipe  all  thy 

Sav  -  iour's  voice  now  say,  "  Son,   wipe  all  thy 


Hear 
Hear     thy 


tears 
tears 
tears 
tears 
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way  ! " 


a   -    way 
a   -    way 
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way  ! 
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Hap   -  py      they  who,  grief     en   -   dur    -    ing,      Stand    in       ev    -  'ry       tri    -  al  fast  ! 

Doth      not      He  know   all       thy      lov'd    ones?    Who   can    pluck  them  from  His  hand? 

He       hath  borne    thy  guilt's  great    bur  -   den,        Sor -row's  path    He      did  not  leave, 

"  Come,    My  peace  e'en    now     I'll      give      thee  ! — Mine  own  peace    I       leave  to  thee, 
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EVANGEL    SONGS 


Art  thou  Bowed  with  Grief  and  Anguish 


rn^EE 


Je    -    sus     pray  -  eth     that    they      faint     not,      That   God's  face    they      see  at      last. 

Lo !     with   them  He'll    re    -    u    -    nite      thee        In         the    ev    -    er    -   last  -  ing   land. 

To        the    cross    for     thee    was       fast    -   en'd,     Je    -    sus    sin  -  ners    doth  re  -  ceive. 

From    the     woe     of      earth  quite     sev  -    er'd,     Come,    dis  -  ci    -    pie,    come  to      Me  !  " 
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O  my  Soul,  be  Comforted 
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1.  O       my   soul,    be      com  -  fort  -  ed,     Give    not     way      to      fear ;     Thro'  the   ver   -   y 

2.  Find-est  thou    thy-  self      a  -  lone    With    thy  heart's  dis  -  tress  ?    Doth  not  Christ  look 

3.  Come, and  do      not      let     Him  leave    Ev    -   er  -  more    thy  breast  ;  From  all    vain      ap  - 
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gates       of   death    Light   and     life      ap  -  pear 
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not     now    thy      tears       re-strain 


down      on    thee      From    on      high,  and  bless  ?    Hear-est     thou    not      words     of     love 
pear  -  ance  flee        In        His     joy       to      rest.     Cling  thou    fast     un    -     to         the  Lord, 
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In    their   si  -  lent    flow,    Heav'nward  aft-er       thy       de-sire,       Noth-ing  doubting,    go. 

In     thy   nar-row  walls?    O  -  pen  standeth     now     the  gate —   Thy   Re-deem  -  er     calls. 

Scar'd  by     no      a-  larms,  Till  the    an  -  gels    bear     thee  hence     To    the    Fa-ther's  arms. 
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No.  152      At  the  Thought  of  Love  Eternal 


Charles  E.  Deems,  D.D.,  LL.D. 


Caryl  Florio 
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I 

i.  At       the  thought  of     Love     E   -   ter  -  nal  Time     be  -  gan       its    course  in      night ; 

2.  On      the    paths    we     now     are     walk  -  ing  Our     Great  Mas  -  ter's    feet    have    trod  ; 

3.  We    shall  soon    be    call'd    to       trav  -  el  Through  the    vale       of   death's  dark  shade ; 
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'Twas      the     Ev'  -  ning    and    the    Morn  -  ing,     First    the  dark  -  ness,  then  the  light. 

And      each    wea  -   ry,        fal  -  t'ring  foot  -  step  Brings    us  near  -  er        to  our  God. 

But       we    know     who    will     be      with     us,       And      we  shall     not      be  a    -  fraid. 
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Let        us  not  grow     wea  -  ry    watch  -  ing 

Then    in  pass  -  ing  through  the     val  -  ley, 

We     shall  cheer  the*    wav      with    mu  -  sic, 
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In  the  shad  -  ows  God  may  send  ; 
When  the  shad  -  ows  o'er  us  bend, 
Walk-ing    with     our      Sav  -  iour- Friend, 
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Dark  -  ness     can    -    not       last      for  -  ev  -  er,       And     the     light     is  at         the     end. 

Let         us      keep      our      cour  -  age     stead -y,        For      the    light      is  at         the     end. 

Lean  -  ing      on         His      staff    and    gaz  -  ing       At       the    light  that's       at         the     end. 
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At  the   Thought  of  Love  Eternal 
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Go  brave  -  ly  through  the 
Go  brave  -  ly  through  the 
Go      brava  -  ly   through  the 


dark-ness, 
dark-uess, 
dark-ness, 


For 
For 
For 
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the  end. 
the  end. 
the         end. 
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No.  153      Yes,  He  knows  the  Way  is  dreary 


Eranccs  R.  Havergal 


Jay  Devereaux 
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i.  Yes, 

2.  Look 

3.  Look 

4.  Look 


He 
to 
to 
to 


knows 
Him, 
Him, 
Him, 
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the  way  is  drea  -  ry, 
who  once  was  will  -  ing 
the  Lord  of  Glo  -  ry, 
and  faith  shall  bright  -  en, 


Knows    the  weak  -  ness      of     our  frame, 

All       His  glo    -    ry        to     re  -  sign, 

Tast   -   ing  death      to  win  thy      life  ; 

Hope     shall  soar,      and  love  shall  burn, 
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Knows    that  hand 

That,  for  thee 
Gaz   -    ing       on 

Peace    once  more 
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and  heart  are      wea 
the    law   ful   -  fill    ■ 
that  won-drous  sto 
thy  heart  shall  light 
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Rise, 
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all  points  felt  the     same, 

mer  -     it    might  be      thine. 

fal  -      ter    in     the      strife? 

"call  -     eth  thee,   re    -    turn  ! 
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to  help  and 

low,  day  by 

new  life  to 
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bless ;      Be  not  wea     -     ry,       on  -  ward  press, 

day,      Where  His  foot    -    steps  mark  the      way. 

know    That  the  Lord       hath    loved  thee     so? 

way ;        Je    -  sus  is           thy  strength  and    stay. 
f-N  I 


0 &- 


Copyright,  1894,  by  S,  M.  Bixby, 


EVANGEL    SQNGS 


No.  154      The  Twilight  falls,  the  Night  is  near 
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i.  The       twi  -  light  falls,        the     night     is      near,  I        fold     my       work         a   -    way, 

2.  Thou  know -est     all —        I        lean     my     head;      My      wea  -  ry         eye    -    lids     close; 
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And  kneel    to         One        who  bends    to        hear       The      sto  -  ry  of  the        day. 

Con  -  tent     and       glad  a -while       to       tread      This  path,  since      Je     -     sus      knows! 
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old,    old      sto    -    ry,        yet 
He     has    loved     me !      All 


I        kneel        To       tell      it  at  Thy      call  ; 

my      heart       With     an-sw'ring   love  is        stirred  ; 
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And    cares  grow    light     -     er 


feel 


That      Je  -  sus  knows  them       all. 
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an  -  guished  pain      and      smart      Finds  heal  -  ing       in         the      Word. 
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No.  155    Lord,  who  within  my  inmost  Heart 


Emanuel  Geibel 
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1.  Lord,  who   with  -  in  my       in  -  most  heart  e'er  dwell  -  est, 

2.  Pre  -  serve  met  when  my       cup     of      bliss   o'er-flow-  eth, 

3.  As        dew      up  -  on  the      vine,  Lord,    is      Thy    bless  -  ing, 

4.  Oh!    Thou  who     art  my  strength  and    con-  so  -    la    -   tion, 


Be      Thou  with   me  ! 

From     ar     -  ro-gance; 
Else      am  I      weak  : 

Be      Thou  with   me ! 
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ref  -  uge  of       my     soul  in       joy     and  sor 

when   my  bur-den'd  heart  with  -  in      me  sink  -  eth, 

I       may  bold  -  ly      ven  -  ture     on      the  high  -  est, 

til      my  pil  -  grim  -  age  on      earth    is  end    -   ed, 


Be 
Be 
Be 
Be 


Thou  with   me  ! 

Thou  with   me ! 

Thou  with   me ! 

Thou  with   me ! 
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No.  156      77^  less  I  am,  the  more  Thou  art 


Adolf  Moraht 


Caryl  Florio 
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The      less 
Thou,  Sav - 
Down  from 
Then  shall 
The      less 
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iour, 
each 
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am,      the     more  Thou  art ; 
wilt       be        all       or    nought, 
loft    -    y      height   of     pride, 
tri  -  umph,  Lord,  for     Thou 
am,      the      more  Thou  art  ; 
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Take  Thou   pos  -  ses  -  sion 

A     -  las  !    how  much     in 

That  dead      to      self,    and 
And    through  Thy  might     I 

Take  Thou   pos  -  ses  -  sion 
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heart,     Thy   dwell -ing      let         it 
wrought,  That  com  -  eth      not      from 


shall,  e'en 
of        my 
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fied 
now, 
heart, 

l 


I  to       the    world   may 

From  death  and      sin       be 
Thy     dwell  -  ing     let         it 
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Thee, 
be. 
free, 
be! 
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He  Died  for  me 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1894 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  The  scales  have  fall  -  en     from      my    eyes,     And  now      I      see     with  sweet    sur- prise, 

2.  What  seem'd  so  hard    is      eas    -    y       now,    While  at       the  cross     I       hum  -  bly     bow ; 

3.  I       nev  -  er,     nev  -  er      can       for  -  get       The   sac  -    ri  -  fice    that     paid     my     debt ! 
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The  way  that  sovereign  grace  has  plann'd,  Sal-  va  -  tion  from  my  Sav-iour's  hand! 
One  pre-cious  tho't  melts  all  my  pride —  It  was  for  me  my  Sav  -  iour  died! 
And  since   for   me      His     life   He'd   give,       I'll      love  and  serve  Him  while      I        live  ! 
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He     died     for      me,        He     died     for     me  !      The    debt      is      paid,     my    soul     is      free 
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Hence-forth   my      life      a       song  shall    be,      A      song    of    praise   to        Je   -     -   sus. 
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No.  158      The  Lord  doth  in  His  Kingdom  come 


Victor  von  Strauss 
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Caryl  Florio 
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i.  The    Lord      doth  in      His    king  -  dom  come  ;  Ex  -  alt        and  mag  -  ni    -    fy       His   name: 

2.  He     comes     to    His       in  -  her    -    it  -  ance,  Then  praise  and   bless  His     roy  -  al      name, 

3.  He     brings    the  treas-ures    of        His  grace,     He     will       our    guilt  and    fear      re  -  move, 

4.  Ad  -  mit      Him    in       thy    soul      and  heart,  That    He       may  reign  un  -   ri  -  val'd  there  ; 
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Will   form 
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pen  heart  and    gate 
pen  now  your  heart 
us      in       His     im 
His    ev  -  'ry       en 
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to  Him,  And  bring  Him  in  with  loud  ac  -  claim. 
to  Him,  And  bring  Him  in  with  loud  ac  -  claim, 
age  fair,  A  -  bound-ing  in  all  good  and  love, 
e  -  my,      Thy    heart     for     His      a  -  bode    pre  -  pare. 
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No.  159     Ask  ye  what  great  Thing  I  know 
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Ask 

What 

Who 

Who 

This 


ye  what  great  thing    I      know  That  de-lights  and  stirs  me  so?    What   the  high  re- 
is  faith's  foun-da  -  tion  strong?  What  a-wakes  my  lips    to  song?  He     who  bore  my 
de- feats  my     fierc  -  est     foes?  Who  con-soles  my  sad-dest  woes?  Who  re-vives  my 
is     life   in        life       to      me?    Who  the  death  of   death  will  be?    Who  will  place  me 
is    that  great  thing      I      know  ;  This  de-lights  and  stirs  me  so  ;     Faith    in  Him  who 
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ward  I  win  ?  Whose  the  name  I  glo  -  ry  in?  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Cru 
sin  -  ful    load,   Pur-chased  for     me  peace  with  God,  Je- sus  Christ,  the  Cru 

faint  -  ing  heart,  Heal  -  ing  all  its  hid  -  den  smart?  Je- sus  Christ,  the  Cru 
on       His  right   With    the  count-less  hosts  of     light  ?  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Cru 

died      to    save,    Him  who  tri-umphed  o'er  the  grave,  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Cru 
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ci  -  fied. 
ci  -  fied. 
ci  -  fied. 
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No.  160      The  Lord  my  tender  Shepherd  is 
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Not  too  fast  and  with  expression. 


Frank  N.  Shepperd,  1894 
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The  Lord  my  ten  -  der 
By  His  re  -  deem-ing 
A        rich     re  -  past  Thou 

|1* 


Shep-herd  is  ; 
love    and  pow'r 
dost    pro-vide 
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way-ward  heart  He 
pres-ence  of       my 
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My  ev  -  'ry  want  to 
In  righteous  paths  He 
My       head  with  oil    Thou 


sat    -    is  -  fy — 
guid  -  eth   me, 
dost      a  -  noint  ; 
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guard  and  keep  me 
His  Name's  sake — O 
cup   with  bless-ings 
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to       the  end. 
bless-ed  Name, 
o    -    ver-flows. 
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slower. 


He  kind-ly 
And  though  I 
Good  -  ness   and 


bids  me 
tread  the 
mer  -  cy 


to       He   down,     In 
si  -    lent  vale,    Dear 
shall  be    mine     Un    ■ 


pleasant  fields  and     pas-tures  green  ; 
Lord,  no     e    -    vil      will        I     fear ; 
til        this  fleet  -  ing      life       be   o'er  ; 
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In  time. 
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He       gen  -  tly     leads  me        as      His    6wn,    Down     by      the      calm  and   peace-ful  stream. 
Thy      Rod  and   Staff  they      com-fort    me  ;        I  am      con  -  tent,  for    Thou  art    near. 

In       heav'nly    man-sions      I       will  dwell    For    -  ev   -   er       and   for  -    ev  -   er  -  more. 
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Adolf  Morakt 


Where  is  thy  Bethel 


Caryl  E lor  to 
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1.  Where  is      thy    Beth  -  el  ?  where    the   gate      of     heav  -   en  ?  Where  heav'n  it    -    self     doth 

2.  Tis    there  where  Je    -    sus  ev   -    er-more     be- stow  -  eth      His    peace    un  -  speak  -  a  - 

3.  Then  cease  from    i     -    die  sor  -  row, cease    thy   griev  -  ing,  Thou    hast      e  -  nough, — this 

4.  So,       as       of      old,     the  bless  -  ed    Mas-  ter     go    -    eth,  Thro'    bolt  -  ed    doors,  dis  - 
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o-  pen    o'er  thy  head;     Where,     as       in      Ja    -  cob's    heart,  from  God's  Word  giv- en,    The 

ble    up-  on    thy  soul,       Where    from  His  wounds  a    -    new    there  ev  -  er    flow  -    eth    The 

cor-dial    left   to  thee, —    Thou     hast     e- nough,  canst    thou    this  vain  world  leav-  ing,   The 

ci-ples'  hearts  to  cheer,        Yet     there's  an  -  oth    -    er      place,   my    soul  well    know-eth,    Tho' 
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dew      of 
on    -    ly 
Mas  -  ter's 
it  be 
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heav'n  in  -  to  thy 
balm  that  makes  the 
com  -  ing  in  thy 
small,  that      is        to 
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heart       is  shed, 

sin    -    sick  whole 

clos  [-    et  see  ! 

Him      more  dear ; 


m 


Where      is 
The      faith 
In     -     to 

Thrice     hap 


thv 
ful 
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py 


Beth  -  el, 
Lord      de  - 
cham  -  ber 
Chris  -  tian  ! 


*— 


Chris -tian,   tell      me  where  ?  Thou  know'st  full  well, — thy    cham -ber,      it 

lights     to      see     thee  there,    And  hastes       to  meet    thee      at     thine  hour 

comes  the  Lord     of       all,       And  "Peace    be  with    thee,"  un  -    to      thee 

thou      too  know'st  it     well,     Thy  heart's     the  place  where  Christ  doth  love 
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is  there ! 

of  prayer, 

doth  call, 

to  dwell. 
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No.  162     Stranger,  who  from  Out  the  Bosom 


Caryl  Florio 


1.  Stran  -  ger.  who    from    out        the 

2.  Might  -  y    Stran  -  ger,     give       the 

3.  Stran  -  ger,  from    the    ranks      of 


bo  - 


Of  the  Fa  -  ther  cam  -  est  here, 
spir  -  it  Of  a  stran  -  ger  here  to  me, 
an  -  gels,    Who  didst    on       the    earth     ap  -  pear, 
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And 
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I      with     Thy    peace      o'er  -  flow  -  ing 
I       be         a         free       man    yon  -  der, 


Didst 

May 
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pil  -  grim  glad 
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Who 

be  -  neath 
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rai  -  ment      Of 

the 

pil  -  grim  Thou 

didst 

wear, 

Let 
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the 

world  seek 

aft  -  er       That 

the 
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pel  ; 

Here 

with  Thee 
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God    now 
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sight ; 
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Didst      the 
As  a 

There,     up 


full  -  ness  of  the  God -head  And  the  star  of 
par  -  a  -  dise  with  -  in  me,  Oh,  may  Thy  sal 
on         the     great     to  -  mor  -  row,       O    -    pen  -  ly         a 


glo  -  ry 
■  va  -  tion 
child  of 
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bear ! 
dwell  ! 
light ! 
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No.  163      Behold  tis,  Lord,  a  little  Space 

John  Ellerlon  S.  M.  Bixby 
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i.  Be    -    hold     us,    Lord,    a           lit    -    tie  space  From      dai  -  ly  tasks    set         free, 

2.  Yet      these    are      not     the         on    -    ly  walls  Where  -  in  thou  mayst  be  sought 

3.  Then     let       us    prove  our      heav'n  -  ly  birth        In         all  we  do        and  know; 
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And       met     with  -  in     Thy         ho    -    ly 
On        home- liest  work  Thy       bless-ing 
And     claim    the    king-dom 
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place      To        rest         a    -    while     with     Thee, 
falls        In       truth      and        pa  -  tience  wrought. 
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A  -  round  us  rolls  the  cease  -  less  tide  Of  bus'  -  ness,  toil  and 
Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart,  The  wealth  of  land  and 
Work       shall     be    prayer,  if         all  be     wrought  As     Thou  wouldst  have      it 


care, 
sea  ; 
done 
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And     scarce  -  ly      can      we  turn       a  -  side  For  one      brief  hour  of 

The      worlds    of      sci  -  ence        and      of      art,  Re   -  vealed  and    ruled  by 

And    prayer,    by    Thee     in    -  spired  and  taught,  It     -  self       with  work  be 
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prayer. 
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one. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd 


James  Montgomery 
With  expression. 


Frank  N.  Shepperd,  1804 

I L 
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1.  The       Lord      is       my   Shep-herd,    no     want  shall      I       know;       I       feed      in    green 

2.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley      and  shad  -  ow       of     death  though  I       stray,     Since  Thou    art      my 

3.  In    the  midst    of       af  -   flic  -  tion,    my      ta   -    ble       is     spread  ;  With  bless-ings     un  - 

4.  Let       good  -  ness    and    raer  -  cy,      my     boun  -  ti    -    ful     God,        Still    fol  -   low     my 
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pas  -  tures,  safe 
Guar-dian,  no 
measured  my 
steps    till        I 
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fold  -  ed         I  rest  ; 

e    -    vil         I  fear ; 

cup      run  -  neth  o'er  ; 

meet    Thee      a  -  bove ; 


He  lead  -  eth      my       soul  where  the 

Thy  rod    shall    de    -   fend    me,     Thy 

With  per  -  fume  and        oil     Thou      a  - 

I  seek,     by      the       path  which    my 
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a  little  slower. 
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still     wa  -  ters    flow,  Re 

staff     be      my    stay  ;  No 

noint-est     my   head  ;  O 
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stores  me     when  wand'ring,     re  -  deems  when  oppress'd. 

harm   can      be  -  fall,    with     my   Com  -  fort  -  er     near. 

what  shall     I        ask      of       Thy  prov  -    i-dencemore? 


fore  -  fa  -  thers  trod         Thro'  the  land     of      their    so  -  journ,  Thy  king  -  dom     of     love. 
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No.  165   O  God,  to  Whom  our  fathers  Prayed 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings,  1883,  by  per. 
-I J V 
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1.  O         God, 

2.  Bless    us. 


I  ! 

whom       our        fa  -  thers  pray'd,  And  joined    in      songs     of       praise 
Lord,       be  -  neath  Thy    care       Still  would  we      pray     and      sing  ; 
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O  God,   to   Whom  our  fathers  Prayed 
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Thou     art        our      God,       our       pres  -  ent        aid,      Our    trust      for      end  -  less 
Ac  -   cept      our     praise,     and       hear    our      pray'r,  Our     Sav  -  iour,    God,    and 
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King. 
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No.  166    "Neath  Mount  Olive's  lonely  Shade 


Clemens  Brentens 
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1.  'Neath  Mount   01  -    ive's  lone  -  ly       shade,        In      My        dire      ex  -  trem  -   i     -  ty, 

2.  Cru  -    el       scourg-ings  did        I  bear,   Wounds  on  wounds   af  -  flict  -   ed  Me, 

3.  Cir  -  cled        by        the  thorn  -  y        crown,         I         to  shame  -  ful  death   was  sent, 

4.  Pierc'd  My      heart      the    sol  -  dier's    spear,     Free   -  ly  flow'd    My  blood  from  Me, 

5.  See       My        o    -     pen  wounds  that   bled,         All      my  blood     has  flow'd  from  Me, 
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y    cross  bow'd  down,  To 

and  mo  -  ment  here  Liv 

of      it         I've  shed  Out 
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pray'd,  Drops   of      blood        I    sweat     for 


the  wounds     I     bore  for 
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ing  wa    -     ter  flows  for 

of  pur    -    est    love  for 
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REFRAIN.      Voices  in  Unison. 
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No.  167  We  give  Immortal  Praise 


Isaac  Watts 
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Albert  J.  Holden,  1894 
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1.  We  give  im  -     mor 

2.  To  God  the  Son 

3.  To  God  the  Spir 

4.  Al    -  might  -     y  God 
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tal 
be 
it's 
to 


praise  For 

longs  Im 

name  Im 

Thee  Be 


God     the      Fa  -  ther's  love, 

mor  -  tal      glo  -  ry  too, 

mor  -  tal      wor  -  ship  give, 

end  -  less  hon  -  ors  done 
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com  -  forts  here,  And       bet  -  ter   hopes    a     -  bove 

with     His  blood  From     ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing  woe 

-at    -    ing  power  Makes  the  dead    sin  -  ner  live 

vid  -  ed    Three,  The     great  and    glo  -  rious  One 
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And  now  He 
His  work  corn- 
Where  rea    -  son 
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lives,  and 

pletes  the 
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ter    -  nal  Son       To         die  for 

now  He  reigns,   And       sees  the 

great  de  -    sign,     And       fills  the 

all  her  powers,  There  faith  pre 
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No.  168     Lord,  dismiss  'tis  with  Thy  Blessing 


W.  Shirley 


GREENVILLE.     8s,  7s,  4s. 


J.  J.  Rousseau 


1.  Lord,    dis  -  miss     us 

2.  Thanks  we  give,    and 

3.  So         when-e'er      the 
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with  Thy  blessing.  Fill 

ad    -    o    -  ra    -    tion,  For 

sig  -  nal's  giv  -  en,  Us 

-p.      .9-  ^  *    _ 


our  hearts  with 
Thy  gos  -  pel's 
from  earth    to 
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and     peace  ; 
ful      sound, 
call      a   -    way  ; 
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Lord,   dismiss  us  with   Thy  Blessing 
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Let       us  each,  Thy    love    pos  -  sess  -  ing,  Tri    -  umph  in        re  -  deem  -  ing  grace; 

May      the  fruits     of      Thy     sal  -  va   -    tion  In  our   hearts  and    lives      a  -  bound  ; 

Borne   on  an  -  gels' wings  to        heav-en,  Glad  to       leave   our     cum-brous  clay, 
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Oh        re  -  fresh     us,      Oh.  re    -    fresh  us,  Trav  -  'ling  through  this  wil  -   der  -  ness. 

May      Thy  pres  -  ence,  May  Thy       pres-ence  With      us        ev    -    er   -  more    be      found. 

we,    read  -  v,        Mav  we,        read  -  v,  Rise      and    reign     in  end    -    less    day. 
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No.  169  The  Evening  Shadows  fall 


Mrs.  S.  K.  B  our  tie,  1S94 


Caryl  Florio 
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1.  The  eve    -  ning 

2.  Dear  Lord,  'tis 

3.  Lord,  when  life's 

4.  And  in  the 
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And  leav  -  ing     now    the     cares    of 

And  while    we      stay    with  Thee     a  - 

At      ev'  -  ning  may    our      spir  -  its 

O     grant     us,    Lord,  Thy    face      to 
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day,  We      meet  once  more     to 
part,  Speak  peace  and  hope     to 
rest    With  faith  and     trust     up 
see     And  spend    e   -   ter   -  ni    - 
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Shine  ony   "Lone  Star 
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1.  Shine  on,  "  Lone  Star,"  thy  radiance  bright,  Shall  spread  o'er  all        the   east-ern      sky; 

2.  Shine  on,  "Lone  Star,"   in  grief  and    tears     And  sad    re  -    vers   -   es     oft   bap  -  tiz'd  ; 

3.  Shine  on,  "  Lone  Star,"  the  day  draws  near  When  none  shall  shine  more  fair  than   thou  ; 
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Morn  breaks  a-   pace  from  gloom  and  night  :   Shine  on,  and     bless      the  pilgrim's    eye. 
Shine    on,       a  -    mid       thy     sis  -  ter  spheres  ;  Lone  stars  in    heav'n     are   not   de  -  spis'd. 
Thou,  born  and  nurs'd     in    doubt  and     fear,      Wilt  glit  -  ter      on  Im-manuel's   brow. 
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Shine  on,"  Lone  Star,"  I  would  not  dim  The  light  that  gleams  with  joy-ful  ray  ; 
Shine  on,"  Lone  Star,"  who  lifts  his  hand  To  dash  to  earth  so  bright  a  gem, 
Shine  on,"  Lone  Star,"     till  earth    re-deem'd,     In  dust  shall    bid  its      i-  dols     fall: 
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The  lone-ly      star         of   Beth  -  le  -  hem      Led     on       a      bright     and    glo-rious    day. 

A     new  "lost  pie  -  iad "  from  the    band     That    sparkles       in      night's  di    -    a  -  dem. 

And  thousands, where   thy   radiance  beam'd,  Shall  "crown  the  Sav  -    iour  Lord   of      all." 
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1.  Friend    of       sin  -  ners  !  Lord     of       glo  -  ry  !      Low  -  ly,    Might- y,    Broth  -  er,     King! — 

2.  Friend  who     nev  -  er        fails    nor  grieves  us,        Faith-ful,     ten  -  der,     con  -  stant,  kind  ! 

3.  O  to       love    and     serve  Thee    bet  -  ter  !      From  all        e    -    vil      set       us        free ; 
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Mus  -  ing  o'er  Thy  won  -  drous  sto  -  ry,  Grate  -  ful  we  Thy  prais  -  es 
Friend  who  at  all  times  re  -  ceives  us,  Friend  who  came  the  lost  to 
Break,     Lord,   ev   -    'ry       sin    -    ful      fet    -    ter ;     Be      each  thought  con-form'd  to 
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Friend     to  help       us,  cheer  us,  save       us,  In    whom  pow'r  and  pit    -  y       blend— 

Sor    -    row  sooth  -  ing,  joys  en    -  hanc  -  ing,  Lov  -  ing      un  -  til  life    shall     end — 

Look  -  ing      for       Thy  bright  ap    -  pear  -  ing,  May    our    spir  -  its  up  -  ward     tend  ; 
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Praise  we  must  the  grace  which  gave  us 
Then  con  -  fer  -  ring,  bliss  en  -  tranc  -  ing, 
Till        no       long   -    er    doubt  -  ing,    fear  -  ing, 


Je  -  sus  Christ  the  sin 
Still  in  heav'n  the  sin 
We     be  -  hold    the      sin 
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ners'  Friend, 
ners'  Friend. 
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Carry  the  News 
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1.  Chris-tian  breth  -  ren     o'er       the    main, 

2.  On  -  ward  quick  -  ly,     hear     their    cry 

3.  Tell      of  Ju    -  dah's  Morn-ing     Star, 

4.  Chris-tian  breth  -  ren,  preach  the   Word, 


Car  -  ry       the  news      of        Je    -    sus ; 

O   -    ver      the  deep      re  -  sound  -  ing  ; 

Peace-ful  -   ly,  calm  -   ly      shin   -    ing  ; 

Pub  -  lish       a  free       sal  -   va    -     tion; 
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Go       where  night    and      dark  -  ness   reign, 
Save        the      mill  -  ions       ere       they      die, 

Spreads  its     beams  o'er  climes      a    -    far, 

Lo,  in     heav'n  your  bright      re  -   ward, 


Lov  -  ing  -  ly  haste 

Earn  -  est  -  ly  haste 

Pray'r-ful  -  ly  haste 

Joy  -  ful  -  ly  haste 


way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 
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Car-  ry    the  news    o'er     wa    -    ters  blue,       Per  -  ish  -  ing  souls   are    wait  -  ing  for  you; 
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No.  173       When  His  Salvation  bringing 
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i.  When  His  sal  -  va-tion  bring- ing,   To    Zi  -  on     Je  -  sus  came,       The  chil-dren  all     stood 

2.  And  since  the  Lord  re  -  tain  -  eth    His  love  to    chil-dren  still,       Tho' now  as  King    He 

3.  For  should  we  fail  pro-claim  -  ing  Our  great  Re-deem-er's  praise,  The  stones  our  si  -  lence 
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sing  -  ing  Ho  -  san  -  na  to  His  name 
reign  -  eth  On  Zi  -  on's  heav'n-ly  hill  ; 
sham  -  ing,  Might  well     ho  -  san  -  nas        raise. 


3=X 


Nor 
We'll 
But 

1 


-9 w * 9— 

did  their  zeal  of- 
flock  a  -  round  His 
shall    we       on    -   ly 


iiz=lizJ:zg:==g— ^ r 

I      i    1-1      i      i      E 


■jg-f?  «(**<• 


« 


-!•-©>--- 


tt=t 


TT 


llmiH^; 


1 — r 


i 


dt 


4—1- 


1       I 


I       I 


-5 


1 


' • — #— E-#— §# 


tzzjr 


I 

fend    Him,  But      as     He  rode    a  -  long, 
ban  -  ner,    Who   sits   up  -  on     the    throne, 
ren   -  der     The    trib-ute    of     our    words? 
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He      let  them  still    at  -  tend     Him,  And 
And    cry     a  -  loud  Ho  -  san    -    na       To 
No  ;  while  our  hearts  are  ten    -    der,    They, 
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too,  shall  be     the  Lord's. 
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sus  our    King ! 
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Work   To-day 
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i.    In     the     ear   -   ly     morn-ing,  when  the   reap-ers   go         To    the    Mas  -  ter's  field    their 

2.  In     the     ear   -   ly     morn-ing      joy  -  ful     let     us    go,        In      the    sum-mer's  bloom    or 

3.  From  the     ear   -   ly     morn-ing,  crown'd  with  ros-y   light,     We    will     la-    bor      on       till 
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seed        to      sow,  Let      us      fol  -   low     on  -  ward      while  we  hear  them  say,    There  is 

win    -    ter's  snow ;        For     the    Mas-  ter     calls     us,         hear  Him  gen  -  tly    say,    With    the 
dew    -    y      night;        Lov  -  ing  words,  like    sun-beams,     dropping  one    by    one,     Till     our 
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work  for   all,      go     forth    to  -  day 

true  and  faith  -  ful    work    to-  day.  }■  Work  to-day 

day     of   toil      on     earth    is    done. 


work  to  -day, 
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Work  and  trust,  watch  and  pray,  watch  and  pray 


V     • 


EVANGEL    SONGS 

Work  To-day 


fcfe*-*  \ 

-*-f 

1 

4 ¥ 1 

]          ! 

I 

0 

— u 

— 0 — 

1 

0 

— 1 

f  i  v 

nev  -  er, 
r^r ' m-L 

nev  -  er 

#       #   . 

— # — 
stay 

— 0 0 — 

From    the 

•          • 

Mas  ■ 

0 

0 

ter's 

0    • 

field 

J— 

of 

-02 

0 
toil 

a     -     way. 
"f           • 

ff^J F W-*- 

•       0   • 

■ 

07-         I 

0 

0 

— •— '- — 

— 0 

0 

— # h 

M> B— !r— 

^        jy 

|  ' 

\f              1/ 

II!               • 

1 

[ 

Copyright.  1891,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per. 


No.  175       Light  oer  the  Darkened  Hills 


Rev.   S.  F.  Smith,  D.D. 
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The      glow  -  ing     sky  ; 
His       flag      un  -  furl'd 
Praise    and        a  -  dore. 
Thy     crown     as  -  sume  ! 
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See,         a       new    day-spring  born,  Kin  -   dies       a 

Shall      tell    new    won  -  ders    done,  Shall    boast    new 

Dis  -  pers'd  the    heath -en    gloom,  Thou -sands    to 

Speak    from  Thy  throne  on     high,  Bid         the      glad 
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Christ  have  come  ; 
tid  -  ings    fly, 


Burst  -  ing      on    lands 
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His,  the  im  -  mor  -  tal  crown,  The 
In  Christ  there  still  is  room  For 
And      earth      to     earth      re  -  ply,      "The 


conquered  world, 
thou-sands  more. 
Lord      is      come." 
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Memorial  Hymn 
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With  dark 
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en'd  hearts  to    weep     and  pray    For  Him,    the 
py     spir  -   it       far        hath  fled     To  bright  -  er 
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Lov'd     One    bur  -  ied     there, 
realms  of       end  -  less     day. 
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What    ra    -    diant  light  dis   -    pels     the  gloom?  An     an    -   gel       sits 
Im  -  mor  -  tal      hope   dis   -   pels     the  gloom  !  An     an    -   gel       sits 


be -side      the     tomb, 
be -side      the     tomb. 
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No.  177     Pve  found  the  Pearl  of  greatest  Price 
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light, 
blood  ; 
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1.  I've  found  the    Pearl     of 

2.  Christ  is  my   Proph  -  et, 

3.  Christ  is  my  Peace  ;  He 

4.  Christ  Je  -  sus       is         my 


great  -  est     price  . 

Priest  and    King  ; 

died    for 

All      in 


me, 
All,- 
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My  heart  doth  sing  for 

My  Proph-et      full  of 

For  me    He     gave  His 

My  Com-fort,    and  my 
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Pve  found  the  Pearl  of  greatest  Price 


And    sing      I       must,     for    Christ    is      mine ! 
My     great  High-Priest  be  -  fore     the    throne, 
And,    as      my      won  -  drous  Sac  -   ri    -    fice, 
My      Life    be  -   low,     and     He     shall      be 
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Christ  shall  my  praise    em  -   ploy. 
My    King  of  heav'n  -  ly        might. 
Of  -  fer'd  Him-self      to        God. 
My   Joy    and  Crown  a    -    above. 
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No.  178     Father!  in  Thy  mysterious  Presence 

Samuel  Johnson,  1846                                                                                                                S.  M.  Bixby 
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mys    -    te  -  rious   pres  -  ence  kneel  -  ing,  Fain  would      our 

2.  Lord  !    we      have   wan    -    der'd    forth  thro'  doubt  and     sor   -    row,  And  Thou      hast 

3.  In  the  heart's  depths,     a        peace    se  -  rene     and     ho     -     ly  A  -  bides ;    and, 

4.  Now,     Fa  -  ther  !    now        in        Thy    dear    pres  -  ence  kneel  -  ing,  Our     spir    -    its 
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need  some  deep  re  -  veal  -  ing      Of     trust,  and  strength,  and  calm-ness  from  a  -  bove. 

trust  each   un-known  mor  -  row  ;  Thou  wilt  sus  -  tain          us       till     its    work  is     done, 

may    that  peace  rise    slow  -  ly,     Strong-er  than     ag      -      o    -    ny,    and  we     be       still, 

need  Thy  deep  re   -  veal  -  ing      Of     trust,  and  strength,  and  calm-ness  from  a  -  bove. 
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What  a  Chorus  there  will  be 
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1.  When    we     cross    the     Jor  -  dan's    bil  -  lew,        all      our     tri  -   als      past,      When   we 

2.  When  the     soul    lays  down    its       bur  -  den,        car  -  ried    day      by      day,        And     our 

3.  In       that    land  where  light  and     dark  -  ness       nev  -   er      veil     the      sky,        And     the 
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meet  our  precious  lov'd  ones,  wait-ing  on  the  shore,  And  their  dear  fa  -  mil  -  iar 
gen  -  tie,  lov-  ing  Sav-  iour,  wipes  our  tears  a  -  way  ;  When  the  crowns  and  robes  He 
lips     of  those  who   en  -  ter,        nev  -  er      say  good-bye  ;       When  the    links  that  here  were 


* 0 0 # 

± — f—f — ,»— F i-w=^ 


:[=: 


* #_jl_c_5 0 0 # 0 — c — # #— 1--# # * 2 « 1 — J 


5 


fac   -   es,  joy  -  ful      we     shall    see 
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What      a       song       of       wel  -  come,  what      a 
What      a       song       of         tri  -  umph,  what     a 


brok  -  en,        gath-er'd    there    we      see;     What      a       shout      of        glo  -   ry,     what      a 
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cho  -  rus  there  will  be. 
cho  -  rus  there  will  be. 
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What  a   Chorus  there  will  be 
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all      our      sor-rows  we    are     free, 
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crys   -   tal        sea,     What    a       glo  -    rious    morn-ing,  what  a       cho  -  rus  there  will   be. 

N       iN 

—0 0 a 0 *»- 


i 


z=t 


-» 0— 


Copyright,  1891,  by  W.  H.  Doane.     Used  by  per. 


fro.  180         yoyftd  be  the  Hours  to-day 


Thomas  Kelly 


Caryl  Florio 


J  j  j  1  j  j      j  1  :  j  j  i 

-j P ,5* -J — # # # # — J_#_i # & J 


I 

the    hours    to  -   day ; 

pie       si    -    lent     be, 
we      now      to      own, 
a  -    lone     can     save  ; 
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1.  Joy  -  ful       be 

2.  Should  Thy    peo  • 

3.  Joy  -  ful       are 

4.  'Tis      Thy   grace 


I 

Joy  -  ful  let 

Then  the  ver 

Rap-ture  thrills  us  as         we      trace 

Ev  -    'ry  bless -ing  comes    from    Thee — 

Thine  the  Name   all  names     be  -  fore ! 


the        sea  -   sons     be ; 
y       stones  would  sing 
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Let 

What 

All 

All 
Bless 


for 

we 


us  sing, 
a  debt 
the  deeds  Thy 
we  have,  and 
ed  here  and 
I  N 


I 

well  we  may: 
owe  to  Thee, 
love  hath  done, 
hope  to  have, 
ev    -    'ry  -  where 


m 
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Je  -    sus  !    we      will  sing  of     Thee. 

Thee    our     Sav  -  iour,  Thee  our    King  ! 

All      the      rich  -  es  of  Thy  grace. 

All      we      are,     and  hope  to       be. 

Bless -ed      now     and  ev     -  er  -more! 
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No.  181  My  Father,  the  Guide  of  my  Youth 


Anon. 


Caryl  E lor  to 
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1.  My     Fa- ther,  the  guide  of     my     youth,  To  Thee  for   di  -  rec-tion     I       fly;... 

2.  My     pil  -  low   of    cloud  thro'  the   day I      fol  -  low  where'er  Thou  shalt  lead  ; 
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Oh,  grant  me  Thy  light  and  Thy     truth,  Nor     ev  -  er   Thy  pres-ence  de  -  ny  ;... 

My  heart  shall  not  yield  to    dis  -    may,         Though  rug-ged  the    path  that     I        tread: 


v -r—    M- 1 1 L      # «_U©-i-L. (_- 
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My     pil  -  lar     of  cloud  and   of        fire,....    While  destin'd    to     jour-ney    be  -  low— 
The    prize  of     my    call  -  ing     I        view,...      And  blest  with  Thy  care  and  Thy     love, 
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No.  182 

Horatius  Bonar.  1 85 7 
1 


Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He  cat  eth 


Jay  Devereaux 
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Yes, 

Yes. 
Yes, 
Yes, 
Yes, 
Thus 


for 
o'er 
for 
in 
in 
I 


me 
me, 
me 
me 
me, 
wait 


the  bav  -  lour 
o'er  me  He 
He  stand  -  eth 
a  -  broad  He 
in  me  He 
for     His      re 


car   -    eth      With     a      broth  -  er's      ten  -  der     care  : 
watch  -  eth,     Cease-less  watch  -  eth,    night    and    day, 
plead  -  ing        At      the    mer    -    cy  -  seat       a  -   bove  ; 
shed  -  deth     Joys    un  -  earth  -  ly, —  love     and    light  ; 
dwell  -  eth  ; —    1         in     Him,     and      He        in      me  ; 
turn  -    ing,      Sing-ing    till         He    comes  from  heav'n, 
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Yes,  with 
Yes,    and 
Ev    -    er 
And     to 
And    my 
Such    the 
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me, 
ev 
for 
cov 
emp 
joy 
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with 
en 
me 
er 
ty 
ful 
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me 

in    - 

me, 
soul 
song 


He 
He 

ter 
He 
He 

of 


shar  -  eth, 
snatch  -  eth 
•  ced  -  ing, 
spread  -  eth 

fill  -  eth, 
morn   -  ing, 


bur 
per 


Ev  -  'ry 
From   the 

Con  -  stant  in 

His       pa  -  ter 

Here    and  thro' 

Such    the  tran 


den,  ev  -  'ry 
rls  of  the 
un  -  tir  -  ing 
nal  wing  of 
e  -  ter  -  ni 
quil   song    of 
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fear. 
way. 
love, 
might. 
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e'en. 
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No.  183 


Glory  be  to  the  Father 


W.  H.  Doane 
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Glory  be  fo  the  Father,  and       to         the       Son,         and      to         the        Ho 
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Ghost, 
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As  it  was  in  the  be-  ) 

ginning,  is  now,  and  )  ev  -  er    shall  be,    world  with-out   end.      A  -    men, 
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No.  184      Open  now  Thy  Gates  of  Beauty 


Catharine  Winkworth.  tr. 
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Jay  Devereaux 
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i.      O  -  pen      now       thy  gates  of      beau    -    ty,  Zi   -   on,      let         me     en  -  ter      there ; 

2.  Yes,     my      God,        I      come  be  -  fore      Thee,  Come  Thou     al    -     so  down  to        me  ; 

3.  Thou    my      faith       in-crease  and  quick  -  en,        Let      me     keep     Th)T     gift  di   -   vine, 

4.  Speak,  O       God,     and      I      will    hear      Thee,     Let    Thy     will       be     done  in   -  deed  ; 
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Where  my     soul  in       joy  -  ful      du     -     ty       Waits    for    Him  who     an-swers  prayer. 

Where  we     find  Thee   and       a   -  dore     Thee,    There     a    heav'n      on     earth  must       be. 

How   -  so  -  e'er  temp  -  ta  -  tions  thick  -  en  ;       May    Thy  word  still    o'er      me  shine, 

May        I        un     -  dis-turbed  draw  near     Thee    Whilst  Thou  dost  Thy    peo  -  pie  feed. 
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1 
Oh, 
To 
As 


3E 


how  bless   -    ed       is  this  place,  Filled  with    sol 

my     heart,      oh,      en    -    ter  Thou,      Let       it        be 

my     pole  -   star  through  my  life,         As      my      com 

Here     of       life        the   fount  -  ain  flows,  Here    is      balm 


ace,  light,  and  grace. 

Thy    tern  -  pie  now. 

fort      in       my  strife, 

for       all      our  woes. 
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No.  185     No  longer  F II  wait>  O  my  Saviour 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1894 


Caryl  Florio 
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1.  No     long   -    er  I'll   wait,  O  my  Sav-iour!  I'll    come  at  Thy     bid  -  ding  to- 

2.  No     long   -    er  I'll   wait,  O  my  Sav-iour!  I'll    come  at  Thy     bid  -  ding  to- 

3.  For  -  give      and  re  -  ceive  me,  my  Sav-iour!  Ac  -  cept  my  sur  -  rend  -  er      to- 
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No  longer  P II  wait,    O  my  Saviour 
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day  ! 
day! 
day  ! 
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For      o 
My  heart 
I     bless 


ver  my  spir  -  it  there  comes,  like  a 
once  so  ston  -  y,  is  melt  -  ed  to 
and    a  -  dore  Thee,  O      won  -  der-ful 


flood,  The  thought  of  the 
tears  To  think  how  my 
Love    That  sought  me,  and 
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Sav  -  iour  who  shed  His  own  blood 
Lord  has  been  wait  -  ing  for  years, 
call'd      me,  and  stoop'd  from  a  -  bove 


mini 


To  save  a  poor  sin  -  ner  like  me. 
To  save  a  poor  sin  -  ner  like  me. 
To     save         a     poor    sin    -   ner  like       me. 
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TJwe  is  a  Name  I  love  to  Hear 


Frederick  Whitfield '  {$th  stanza,  Philip  Doddridge) 


Jay  Devereaux 
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1.  There  is 

2.  It       tells 

3.  It       tells 

4.  It       tells     of 

5.  Then  let       me 


a       name       I  love     to       hear, 

me        of  a  Sav- iour's  love, 

me     what      my         Fa  -  ther     hath 

One,  whose     lov  -  ing      heart 

praise    that     charm-ing      name, 


SpES 
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I        love  to  sing       its  worth 

Who  died  to  set        me  free ; 

In      store  for  ev    -     'ry  day, 

Can    feel  my  deep  -  est  woe, 

'Tis     mu  -  sic  to        mine  ear  ; 
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It        sounds  like   mu    -    sic 
It  tells      me      of         His 

And,  though  I      tread       a 
Who      in       each    sor   -   row 
Fain  would     I     sound       it 


in      mine      ear,  The 

pre-cious  blood,  The 

dark -some    path,  Yields 

bears      a       part,  That 


sweet  -  est    name      on 
sin  -  ner's    per  -  feet 


sun  -  shine    all 
none    can     bear 


the 
be 


eaYth. 
plea, 
way. 
low. 


out       so      loud,      That     earth  and    heav'n  should  hear. 


I 
Copyright,  1894,  by  S.  M.  Bixby. 


EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  187 


Draw  nearer  to  Me 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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i.   O       Bless  -    ed 

2.  Thy    grace       ev  - 

3.  I       want         to 

4.  The     sor    -    row 

Re- 

er 
be 
of 
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deem    - 
need    - 
hum    - 
oth     - 

—15, 

er, 
ed 
ble 
ers, 
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I        know      I 
each     mo  -  ment 
and     learn      at 

O       help      me 
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Spir    -    it      bears    wit    -    ness  with  mine, 

im  -    pulse    of     wrong      in       my  heart, 

cross  -    es      with      pa  -   tience    to  meet, 

low    -    ly       and    make    them    my  care, 
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Yet    more       to       Thy  im    -    age  con 

How    oft,  though    I  would     not,       I 

I         ask        for       a  per   -    feet  sub 

To      gath  -    er       the  lost       ones  and 
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form'd  would   I          be, 
wan  -  der    from   Thee, 
mis  -  sion     to      Thee, 
bring  them    to        me, 
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Sav  -  iour, 
Sav  -  iour, 
Sav  -  iour, 
Sav  -  iour, 

1 
1 
1 
1 

9      ■&- 

pray  Thee,  draw  near  - 
pray  Thee,  draw  near  - 
pray  Thee,  draw  near  - 
pray  Thee,  draw  near  - 
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er 
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No.  188 

Rev.  Henry  Burton 


Pass  it  On ! 


Hubert  P.  Main 
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1.  Have  you    had       a   kind -ness  shown  ?  Pass   it 

2.  Did     you    hear    the    lov  -   ing   word —  Pass   it 

3.  Have  you  found  the  heav'n-ly      light?     Pass  it 

4.  Be       not     self  -  ish    in       thy    greed,     Pass  it 


Pass 
Pass 
Pass 
Pass 


on  ! 
on  ! 
on  ! 
on  ! 
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'Twas  not 
Like  the 
Souls  are 
Look  up- 
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giv'n      for    thee 
sing  -  ing      of 
grop  -  ing     in 
on        thy  broth 
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the 
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lone,  Pass 
bird?  Pass 
night,  Day - 
need,   Pass 
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it 

it 

light 

it 


gone 
on  ! 
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Let 

Let 

Hold 

Live 


it 

its 
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for 
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self 
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-  el   down 

-  sic  live 

■  ed  lamp 
you  live 


the  years, 

and  grow 

on  high, 

in  vain, 
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an  -  oth  -  er's    tears, 

an  -  oth  -  er's    woe  : 

in  some  one's  sky, 

you  live       a  -  gain, 


Till  in  heav'n  the  deed  ap  -  pears — Pass 
You  have  reaped  what  oth  -  ers  sow,  Pass 
He  may  live  who  else  would  die —  Pass 
Live    for      Him,  with  Him  you   reign — Pass 
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Pass 
Pass 
Pass 
Pass 
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Till  in  heav'n  the  deed  ap-pears — Pass 
You  have  reaped  what  oth  -  ers  sow,  Pass 
He  may  live  who  else  would  die —  Pass 
Live    for     Him,  with    Him   you  reign — Pass 


it  on  ! 

it  on  ! 

it  on  ! 

it  on  ! 
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No.  189     Lift  up  your  Hearts  to  things  Above 

Charles  Wesley,  ab.  1749  5.  J/,  Bixby 
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1.  Lift     up      your  hearts      to     things    a  -  bove,         Ye      fol  -  low'rs  of         the       Lamb, 

2.  We,    for      His    sake,     count  all    things  loss,        On     earth  -ly      good    look      down; 

3.  Let      all      who    for        the     prom  -  ise  wait,       The     Ho   -   ly     Ghost       re    -    ceive  ; 
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And  join  with  us 
And  joy  -  ful  -  ly 
And.  raised  to       our 


to  praise  His  love,  And  glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name: 
sus  -  tain  the  cross,  Till  we  re  -  ceive  the  crown. 
un   -   sin   -   ning  state,      With   God     in         E    -    den       live  ; 
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name 

give 

thanks 

and 

sing,  Whose  mer-cies     nev    -    er 

end. 

Oh! 

let 

us 

stir 

each 
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up,         Our     faith     by     works    to 

prove, 

Live 

till 

the 

Lord 

in 
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rv 

come,     And    wait     His  heaven  to 

share ; 
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Re  -  joice  !  re  -  joice  !    the    Lord       is      King  !    The  King     is       now      our      Friend  ! 
By       ho  -  ly,       pu    -    ri    -  fy    -    ing     hope,     And    the    sweet    task      of  love. 

He     now     is        fit    -    ting    up        your  home  :    Go      on  : — well  meet     you       there. 
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No.  190     Jesus,  Sun  and  Shield  art  Thou 


Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 


W.  H.  Doai 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sun  and  Shield  art  Thou, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Bread  and  Wine  art  Thou, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Love  and    Life  art  Thou, 

4.  Je  -  sus,  Peace  and     Joy  art  Thou, 
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Sun 
Wine 
Life 
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and  Bread  for   -    ev 

and  Love  for   -   ev 

and  Peace  for   -   ev 
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Nev    -    er  canst    Thou    cease       to      shine, 

Nev    -    er  canst    Thou    cease       to      feed, 

Ne'er      to  quick  -  en       shalt     Thou  cease, 

Jov       that  fades     not,     chang  -    es      not, 


Cease 

Or 

Or 
Peace 


■&- 


to     guard 

re  -  fresh 

to      love 

that  leaves 
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Cheer  our  steps  as  on  we       go, 

Feed  we  still  on  Bread  Di  -  vine, 

All  of  life  and  love  we      need, 

Joy  and  Peace  we  have       in      Thee, 
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Come  be  -   fore       us 

Drink  we      still       this 

Is  in      Thee,      in 

Now  and  through    e 
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Thee      in  -  deed  ; 
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Je    -  sus,   Peace   and  Joy  art     Thou,  Now  and  through  e    -    ter    -    ni    -    ty. 

Feed  we      still      on  bread  di  -  vine,  Drink  we  still      this      heav  - 'nly    wine. 

All  of       life      and  love  we     need,  Is  in  Thee,     in       Thee      in  -  deed. 

Joy  and  Peace   we  have  in     Thee,  Now  and  through  e    -    ter    -    ni    -    ty. 
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No.  191      Holy  Saviour!   we  adore   Thee 


James  G.  Deck 
Gliding,  mf 


H.  P.  Banks 


i.   Ho  -  ly        Sa  -  viour  !  we       a  -  dore  Thee,     Seat  -  ed       on        the    throne   of         God  ; 

2.  Sav  -  iour  !  though  the  world   de-spised  Thee,    Tho'  Thou  here      wast    cru  -  ci    -    fied, 

3.  Haste  the    day         of     Thy      re  -  turn  -  ing       With  Thy    ran  -  somed  Church  to        reign 
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While  the   heav'n    -   ly     hosts    be  -  fore     Thee,  Glad  -  ly       sing         Thy  praise  a   -   loud. 
Yet      the       Fa    -    ther's  glo  -  ry      raised  Thee,   Lord    of        all  ere  -  a  -  tion     wide ; 

Then   shall    end         our    days     of     mourn  -  ing,     We    shall    sing        with    rap  -  ture     then, 
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thy  !  Thou    art     wor    -    thy  !     We       are    ran  -  somed    by     Thy     blood  ;" 
thy !  Thou    art     wor    -    thy  !     We      shall  live         for    Thou  hast    died  ;" 
thy  !  Thou    art     wor    -    thy  !  Come,  Lord  Je     -     sus,  come,   A  -  men  ;" 
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No.  192 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Go  on  Rejoicing 


W.  H.  Doane 


i.  Go  on,  go       on  re    -    joic  -   ing,  Ye       Her   -   aids       of         the  cross, 

2.  Go  on,  on       on  re    -    joic  -    ing,  To      speed      the  cause      of  right, 

3.  Where  In    -  dia's  palms  are       wav  -    ing,  A    -    mid         the        fra  -    grant  air, 

4.  Go  on,  go       on  re    -    joic  -   ing,  With    trum   -    pet  tongue    pro  -  claim 
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To  la    -  bor      for  the  Mas  -    ter       And    count  the     world      but  dross. 

And  o'er  the  realms  of  dark  -  ness,     To        pour  ce    -    les    -    tial  light. 

The  way  of       life         e    -  ter    -    nal,       Un  -    wea    -  ried     still         de    -  clare. 

The  sto    -  ry        of  re    -  demp-tion,    Thro'   Christ  the      Sav  -  iour's  name. 
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No.  193        One  sweetly  solemn   Thought 


Phcebe  Cary,  1 852 


Rev.  E.  P.  Parker,  D.D.,  by  per. 
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1.  One  sweet  -  ly  sol     -  emn  thought 

2.  Near  -     er         my         Fa    -  ther's  house, 

3.  Xear  -    er         the      bound        of        life, 

4.  But,  ly    -    ing       dark  be  -  tween, 

5.  E'en  now,      per  -  chance,  my       feet 

6.  Fa     -  ther,       per  -   feet  my       trust! 


Comes      to  me       o'er  and     o'er,— 

Where      man    -    y        man   -  sions     be ; 

Where     bur  -   dens      are  laid     down 

Wind  -   ing      down  through  the     night, 

Are       slip  -  ping       on  the     brink, 

Strength  -  en         my     power  of       faith ! 
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Xear 
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da)r,      am       I 

Than 

e'er    I've 
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be 
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Near 
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my      Sav  - 
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glo  -  rious  throne  ; 

Near 

-    er       the 
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sea  ; 

Near 

-    er 

to      leave 

the 

heav  -  y      cross ; 

Xear 

-    er        to 

gain 
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crown. 

There 

rolls 

the     deep 

and 

un-known  stream 

That 

leads     at 

last 

to 

light. 
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think. 
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Up 
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death. 
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No.  194      Break   Thou  the  Bread  of  Life 


Miss  Afa?y  A.  Lathbury 
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1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,  As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Be-side  the  sea  ; 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me — to  me — As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread,  By  Gai-i  -  lee  ; 
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Be  -  vond  the    sa-cred  page  I  seek  Thee,  Lord  ;  My  spir-  it  pants  for  Thee,  O    liv  -  ing  Word  ! 
Then  shall  all  bond-age  cease,  All  fetters  fall  ;    And    I    shall  rind  my  peace,  My  All  -  in  -  All  ! 
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No.  195     O  yesus,  my  Saviottr,  I  come  and  Coiifess 
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hard  -  ness     and      sin  ;         I'll      serve  Thee  hence  -  for  -  ward,  I'll  grieve  Thee  no 

keep     me    Thine  own  ;       Ac  -  cept  me      and     reign       in      my  heart     from  this 
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No.  196     Day  by  Day  in  Love  and  Favor 


Ella  Bittle 


B.  C.  Unseld 


1.  Da)'     by      day 

2.  Day     by      day 

3.  Day     by      day 


in 

to 

with 


love        and     fa  -  vor       With    my     Sav  -  iour   would      I     grow ; 
Him       who  saves  me  I     would  come  by       faith     and  prayer; 

Him       who  leads  me  I     would  hold  com  -  mun  -  ion  sweet ; 
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Then,  with  all 


'■0-       -0- 


ZZ=? 


of 
His 
the 


III  I 

His        com  -  pas  -  sion  More    and  more     I 
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at      His     feet. 


-mz 


1—1 


J^E^ 


REFRAIN.' 

-4— 

m  . 

— N~1 

P^      r-1      !          1 
— •— <*— H— M— « 1 — 

M 1        J N-, 

—1        0        w-. -f  - 

n      i      1  ■■-, 

— ^ • 25* —     1 

Day      by 
t-        m 

— *— - 

day 

0-T- 

— w — 

to 

-0- 
— 0 — 

my         de    -    liv  -  er, 

* ft m        0     _ 

~i ' \~    0 

Him    who  died      that 

-0-                              -0- 

1 

I     might   live ; 

3-  HN 

s^__p__t=- 

1 

— \/    - 

-0 0 0 — f— 

r — r — r     h  j 

H — i — 1 *— 

-J 1 ja— 1 

«^  1 

1 

For     His     ten    -    der,       lov 


1  1  ■ 

ing     kind-ness     All      the      glo    -    ry     would     I       give. 


-0- 


t=i={£ 


0— 


m$mn 


1 1 


Copyright,  1894,  by  S.  M.  Bixby. 


EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  197     I  come,  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of God 
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I.     I     come,  Thou  wound-ed 

Lamb       of   God,   To 

wash     me       in 

Thy  cleans  -  ing  blood  ; 

2.   How  blest   are     thev  who 

still         a  -  bide  Close 

shel  -  tered     at 

Thy    bleed  -  ing   side  ! 

3.   How  can      it        be,  Thou 

neav'n  -  lv  King,  That  Thou  shouldst  us 

to       glo    -     ry    bring? 
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To      rest      be  -  neath  Thy  cross,  then   pain       Is     sweet,     and  life 

or     death    is       gain. 

Who     life     and  strength  from  Thee  de  -  rive,     And     by      Thee  move, 

and      in     Thee  live. 

Make  slaves  the     part  -  ners     of     Thy  throne,  Decked  with     a      nev    - 

er  -    fad  -  ing    crown  ? 
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sin       and  death,    Till  Thou    Thy  quick-'ning  Spir  -  it     breathe? 
breth  -  ren  Thou  !    To    Thee,    lo  1       all      our    souls  we     bow  ; 
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Seal    Thou    my  breast,  and     let     me  wear  That  pledge  of      love    for    -    ev     -     er       there  ! 

Thou  giv'st    the  power  Thy  grace    to  move  ;  O      won-drous  grace  '  O    bound  -  less     love  ! 

To     Thee    our   hearts  and  hands  we  give  :    Thine  may  we    die,    Thine  may        we       live! 
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The  Numberless  Host 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  When  the  Lord   with  His  an  -  gels   de-scend-ing,      In    the  clouds  of     the  sky     we  shall 

2.  When  the  souls     of      the  blest  are      u-  nit-  ed,      And  with  life      ev  -  er-last-ing    are 

3.  On      the  banks   of      the  pure  flow- ing  riv  -  er,        In    the   shade   of      its  wide-spreading 
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When    He       gath   -   ers     the     na  -   tions    be    -    fore       Him,     What     a 
What      a  cho    -    rus      of  praise    and      re    -    joic    -    ing,        From   that 

O,       the       bliss      and     the    glo    -    ry      that      waits      us,  And     the 
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Numberless  as    the  waves  on    the     sea, 
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Numberless    as      the  stars, 
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No.  199        O,    Thou  that  hearest  Prayer 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


IV.  H.  Doane 
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1.  O  Thou  that  hear  -  est  pray'r, 

2.  O  Thou  that  hear  -  est  pray'r, 

3.  O  Thou  that  hear  -  est  pray'r, 

4.  O  Thou  that  hear  -  est  pray'r, 
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to  my  soul     draw  near,  Bow    down 

sus,  my  bless  -  ed    Lord,  Taught     by 
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Thy  gra  -  cious    ear,  Turn       not  a     -  way. 

Thy  Ho    -    ly     Word,  Trust  -  ing  I  come, 

with  love      di  -  vine,  Lord,       fill  Thou  me. 

Thy  -  self       at       last,  Lord,     take  me  home. 
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Sav   -    iour,  with     Thee,         Hear      me, 


O       heai 


—2? 

Thou 


^— ¥ 


,2. 


i-f2- 


rj. 


mm 


n. 


1 — r 


f— r 


Copyright,  1891,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per. 


EVANGEL    SOXGS 


No.  200  Far  away  beyond  the  Deep 


Ella  Bittle 
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B.  C.   Unseld 
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1.  Far         a   -   way 

2.  O'er      the     wild 

3.  Haste  the     word 
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1.  There     is       a       fold,    whence  none    can  stray,  And    pas    -  tures      ev   -    er  green, 

2.  Far         up     the      ev     -     er     -     last  -  ing  hills,       In     God's  own     light      it  lies ; 

3.  One        nar-row  vale,        one       dark-some  wave,      Di  -  vides  that      land   from  this: 

4.  Soon       at     His    feet         my         soul    will     lie           In      life's  last      strug-gling  breath 

5.  Far       from  this   guilt    -    y          world  to       be           Ex  -  empt  from    toil     and  strife, 
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No.  202  Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me 
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No.  203       Father,  on  this  Day  of  Days 
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1.  Fa    -    ther,   on         this  Day      of     days, 

2.  Come,    O      Christ,  and  be       our  guest, 

3.  As          we     search  the  bless  -  ed    Book, 

4.  O           we      love      this  Day     of     days ! 


In       Thy  house  we  give   Thee  praise  ; 

On      this  Ho  -  ly     Day       of      rest ; 

May     we  all        to      Je    -    sus     look  ; 

Lord,  we  love     to      sing    Thy    praise ! 
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Come  and  teach 

Make  us  wise 
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Christ  our  King. 
Lord,    like  Thee. 
Spir  -   it's    sword, 
love   Thee,  Lord  ! 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    Thy  Blood   and    Righteous-ness      My    beau  -  ty       are,      my    glo  -  rious  dress  ; 

2.  The     ho  -    ly,    meek,    un  -  spot  -  ted  Lamb,  Who    from    the      Fa  -  ther's  bo  -  som  came, 

3.  Lord,  I        be  -  lieve,  were  sin  -  ners  more   Than  sands  up  -   on        the      o    -   cean  shore, 
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in  Thy  great  day,  For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Thy  pre-cious  blood, Which,  at  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat  of  God, 
of       death    I        rise,    To       claim  my     man  -  sion    in       the    skies, 
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Ful  -  ly       ab  -  solv'd   thro'  these     I        am,    From    sin      and   fear,    from  guilt  and  shame. 
For     ev   -   er      doth     for      sin  -  ners  plead,  For      me,    e'en     for      my     soul,  was  shed. 
E'en  then,  this    shall     be       all       my     plea,    Je   -    sus     hath  liv'd,  hath  died,    for     me. 
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To  doubt    and       fear     give      thou     no    heed,  Broad-cast      it       o'er     the 
Drop        it       where  thorns   and       this  -  ties  grow,  Scat    -    ter       it        ori       the 
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No.  207     Now  on  Land  and  Sea  descending 


Samuel  Longfellow,  D.  D. 
Moderato. 


VESPER   HYMN. 


Albert  J.  Holden,  1894 
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1.  Now      on      land   and      sea      de  -  scend-ing,    Brings  the     night    its      peace  pro -found; 

2.  Now     our  wants  and     bur-dens  leav  -  ing       To       His     care,    who    cares   for       all; 
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Soon     as      dies     the     sun    -    set      glo  -  ry, 
As      the     dark -ness  deep  -  ens     o'er     us, 


Stars    of    heav'n  shine    out 
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No.  208      There  is  a  Land  of  pure  Delight 


Isaac  Watts 
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George  F.  Root,  1 849 
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1.  There     is  a       land        of      pure       de  -  light,  Where  saints    im  -  mor    -    tal      reign  ; 

2.  Sweet  fields        be  -  yond      the     swell  -  ing    flood    Stand  dressed  in       liv   -   ing     green 

3.  O,      could        we    make      our  doubts    re  -  move,   These  gloom  -  y    doubts  that      rise, 
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There      ev     -     er  -  last  -   ing    spring      a  -  bides,    And      nev    -    er      with  -  'ring      flowers ; 

But       tim  -  'rous  mor  -  tals      start      and    shrink     To      cross     this     nar  -  row         sea; 
Could     we         but  climb  where    Mo    -    ses     stood,   And     view       the     land  -  scape      o'er, 
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like  a  nar  -  row  sea,  di  -  vides  This  heav'n  -  ly  land  from  ours, 
lin  -  ger,  shiv  - 'ring  on  the  brink,  And  fear  to  launch  a  -  way. 
Jor   -    dan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold   flood,  Should  fright    us      from     the       shore. 
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Ella  Bittle 
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1.  My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the   morn  -  ing,     O 

2.  My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the   morn  -  ing,     O 

3.  My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the   morn  -  ing,     At 


Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,   my       all  ; 
Je  -  sus,  my  Shepherd  and     King  ; 
noonday,  at   eve,  and   at       night ; 
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er,      My     hope,  my    sal  -  va  -  tion,  my     light. 
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My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in    the     morn  -  ing,      My  praise  to  the  hills  shall  as    -    cend  ; 
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I'll      join  with  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied      mill-  ions,     A      cho  -  rus  that  nev-er   shall      end. 
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O  how  Happy  are  they 
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i.     O         how    hap    -    py       are      they  Who  their      Sav  -  iour      o      -   bey,  And    have 

2.  That    sweet  com  -  fort      was    mine,  When  the         fav    -    or        di    -    vine  I        first 

3.  Twas     a       heav  -  en         be  -  low  My      Re  -  deem  -  er  to        know,  And     the 

4.  O         the     rapt    -    ur   -   ous  height       Of      that       ho     -     ly  de    -    light,  Which     I 
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No.  211      O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  Hand 


Philip  Doddridge 
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1.  O         God      of         Beth  -  el,  by      whose     hand  Thy    peo  -   pie         still       are         fed; 

2.  Our       vows,    our    pray'rs,  we  now     pre    -    sent     Be  -  fore      Thy       throne  of  grace ; 

3.  Thro'    each      per  -  plex  -   ing  path      of  life      Our  wan  -  d'ring    foot  -  steps    guide ; 

4.  O       spread  Thy    cov  -  'ring  wings    a    -    round,  Till  all         our         wan  -  d'rings  cease, 

5.  Such    bless  -  ings  from     Thy  gra  -   cious    hand    Our  hum  -  ble        prayr's    im    -    plore  ; 
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No.  212       Let  the   Words  of  my  Mouth 
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No.  213    Humbly  now,  with  deep  Contrition 
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1.  Hum-bly  now,     with  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,     We    Thy  mer  -   cy,  Lord,  en  -  treat, 

2.  For      His  sake      our  great    Re-deem  -  er,      Thro'  His  death     of    wondrous    love, 

3.  Thro'    His  Name,    and    by      His    mer  -  its,    Whom  we   wor  -  ship  and    a    -   dore, 
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as     mourn  -  ing,  weep-ing,   kneel-  ing,       We     bow   down       be -fore    Thy     feet: 
Dare      we       to  ap-proach  the     foot  -  stool       Of      Thy  might  -    y  throne    a  -    bove  : 

For      His   bless  -    ed    sake,    we     pray     Thee,    Hear    us,     spare       us     ev    -   er  -  more. 
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No.  214  "The  Lord  forsaketk  not  His  own' 
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No.  215  Oh,  speed  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way 


Bishop  On  der don  k,  1841 


HERMON.     C.  M. 
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I.  Oh,     speed  thee,  Christian,  on  thy    way, 

a.  There     is       a      bat -tie     to     be    fought, 

3.  The    shield  of  faith   re  -  pels  the     dart 

4.  The     glow-ing  lamp  of  prayer  will  light 

5.  Oh,      faint  not,  Christian,  for  thy    sighs 
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gird  -  ed     loins  the         call       o  -  bey,   That  grace  and    mer  -      cy  bring, 

crown    of      glo     -  ry           to      besought,    A     vie  -  tory       to  be  won. 

ar  -  row     can    -  not       reach  thy  heart,      If  Christ  con  -  trol  the         bow. 

keep   the    goal  of     heav'n   in    sight,   And  guide  thee     to  Thy  God. 

race  must  come  be    -    fore    the  prize,   The  cross    be  -  fore  the  crown. 
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No.  216     What  Father,  when  his  Children  plead 


Rev.  H.  Z.  Hastings,  1880,  by  per.       DUNDEE.     C.  M. 


Andro  Hart's  Psalter 
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1.  What     fa  -    ther,  when     his        chil  -  dren    plead,      Can       dis    -     re  -  gard    their    moan, 

2.  If        we,  though     e    -    vil,        yet       can      give      Good    gifts        to        chil  -  dren      dear, 

3.  Lord,     we       will      seek,    and     knock,  and      wait,       We     shall      not       ask         in        vain, 
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Or     when    they,     hun  -  gry,      ask       for     bread      Will    mock   them    with        a        stone? 
Much  more    shall       we       His     grace      re  -  ceive  If         we         in       faith    draw     near. 

For  Thou    wilt         o   -    pen       mer  -  cy's     gate,      And     bless  -  ings      we     shall      gain. 
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No.  217  Lord,  through  the  dubious  paths  of  life 


John  Needham,  1768 


PETERBOROUGH.     C.  M. 
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1.  Lord,  thro'  the      du-bious  paths  of          life 

2.  To  Thee,   O      my     un  -    er    -  ring  Guide, 

3.  Thus  shall  each  bless  -  ing      of  Thy  hand 

4.  Lord,       by    Thy  coun  -  sel,  while  I  live, 
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Guide  Thou  my  wand  -  'ring       feet; 
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Sup  -  port  -  ed    by  Thy  power  -  ful 
In  all    my  ways  ac  -  knowl-edge 
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No.  218     Come ^  let  us  sing  the  Song  of  Songs 


James  Montgomery,   1853 
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The  hom-age  which  to  Christ  be-longs: 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  : 
Hon -or,  and  maj  -  es  -  ty,  and  might: 
This  song,  our  song  of  songs  shall  be  : 
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No.  219     Lord  of  all  Beings  throned  afar 


Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  Lord  of     all 

2.  Sun    of    our 

3.  Lord  of     all 

4.  Grant  us  Thy 


I 
be    -    ing,  thron'd  a    -    far,      Thy   glo    -    ry     flames  from    sun      and 
life,     Thy  quick-'ning  ray      Sheds  on       our   path      the     glow       of 
life,      be  -  low,      a  -  bove,  Whose  light    is   truth,  whose  warmth  is 
truth    to     make   us     free,    And     kin  -  dling  hearts  that  burn      for 
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Cen-tre     and    soul     of  ev  -   'ry     sphere,   Yet    to      each    lov  -  ing    heart    how  near. 

Star    of      our   hope,    Thy  soft  -  ened  light  Cheers  the    long  watch -es       of         the  night. 

Be  -  fore  Thy     ev    -    er    -  blaz-ing    throne    We    ask    no      lus  -   tre       of         our  own. 

Till     all    Thy     liv    -   ing  al  -  tars  claim      One  ho  -  ly        light,   one  heav'n -ly  flame. 


£ 


i=z± 


W- 


T-t 


X=fc 


t=± 


T=: 


_|SL 


m 


Copyright,  1894,  by  ST  >I.  Bixby, 


EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  220      All  praise  to  Him  of  Nazareth 


William  Cullen  Bryant 


MARLOW.     C.  M. 


John  Chetham,  171 8 


2=3 


i 


^ 


T5^  '     *  '        ■ 

1.  All      praise    to     Him  of 

2.  Dark     was    the  grave ;  but 
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No.  221    O  Thou,  whose  tender  Mercy  hears 


Anna  Steele 
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1.   O    Thou,  whose  ten  -  der      mer   -  cy      hears 
1.  See,  Lord,  be-  fore    Thy  throne     of      grace, 

3.  And  shall  my     guilt   -    y       fears      pre  -   vail 

4.  Oh,  shine  on      this       be  -  night  -  ed      heart, 
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Con  -  tri   -  tion's    hum  -  ble  sigh  ; 

A  wretch  -  ed     wand-'rer  mourn; 

To    drive       me      from    Thy  feet? 

With  beams      of       mer  -    cy  shine! 
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Whose  hand    in  -    dulg  -  ent    wipes      the  tears 

Hast  Thou    not        bid        me      seek    Thy  face  ? 

Oh,     let      not       this      dear      ref  -    uge  fail, 

And     let     Thy      heal  -   ing    voice      im    -  part 
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Hast  Thou  not       said,  "Re  -  turn"? 
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Guide  Me 


Mrs.  S.  K.  Bourne,  1891 
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1.  Guide  me,     O 

2.  Guide  me,     O 

3.  Guide  me,     O 


my    Sav  -  iour,  guide  me  !  Let       me    clasp    Thy    hand! 
my    Sav  -  iour,  guide  me  !  Hold     my    way  -  ward  heart 
my    Sav  -  iour,  guide  me  !  Let       me    hear     Thy    voice 


Choose  Thou, 
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2.  Clasp     me, 

3.  Guide    me, 
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Choose  my  path,  and  guide  my  foot  -  steps  To  the  heav'n-ly  land.. 
Clasp  me  clos  -  er  to  Thy  bo  -  som,  Nev  -  er  -  more  to  part. . 
In  the    light        or     thro'      the       shad   -  ow        Make  my    soul        re    -    joice. , 
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Guide  me,     O 
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Sav  -  iour,  guide  ! 
Sav  -  iour,  guide  ! 


Keep  me    close       to        Thee! 

1, 2,  3.  O,       guide    me, 
Keep  me,   Lord,    with      Thee! 


my      Sav  -  iour,  guide  !      Keep  me     safe      with      Thee 


^ 


0  r 


™^s^ 


^    f 

3=3=3 


te 


Guide  me,  O 

Guide  me,  O 

Guide  me,  0 

J3*  * 


my 
my 
my 


I 

Sav  -  iour,  guide  ! 
Sav  -  iour,  guide  ! 
Sav  -  iour,  guide  ! 


3=J 


t\        + 


-5=1=7 


EE 


Keep  me  close  to  Thee  !. 
Keep  me,  Lord,  with  Thee  !. 
Keep  me     safe      with     Thee  !. 


PS 
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No.  223      yust  as  I  am,   0  Lamb  of  God 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings,  1886, 


S=l 


. — X 


S.  M.  Bixby 


am,       O       Lamb     of      God,     Now     I       come,     now        I       come ; 
am,      with  -  out       de   -   lay,      Now     I       come,     now        I       come ; 


^ 


fctt 


§ 


m 


E3: 


To 
To 


rash     me 


thy     cleans  -  ing    blood,  Now 


tS>- 


come,     now 


Christ    the     true       and 


liv 


ing     Way,     Now     I        come,     now        I 


U-, 


s^*=3 


*H 


** 


jEt 


-ESC 


-#— — # — # ■ 


LJ  1    ;  f  ■ 

#—  L_#_JL_ ^ #_ 


-•- — #-^ — 0 — 


L-*— # #- 


While  mer  -  cy's  guid  -  ing      bea  -  cons   beam    To     point  me     to  the     crim  -  son  stream 

For      par  -  don   pur  -  chased  on       the    tree,       For   grace  and   mer   -   cy      rich    and  free, 

*         fc        -  r\  ^ 


3©e£ 


ii-£: 


That    makes  the     foul  -  est      sin 


O 


Lamb   of      God,       I      come       to    Thee,    Now         I 


come, 
come, 


S£eE* 


i — j. 
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Fve  Ventured,  and  F 11  Venture  still 


Albert  Zeller 


Caryl  Florio 


n    t,,        .... 
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y,'9k  a 

1          1           1 
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1             : '       1 
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=i      ^ — 1 
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m       m         m 

■  - 

d d — 1 

^     i    i    r  i 

i.  I've     ven-tured,  and    I'll      ven  - 

ture  still,  God's  faith  ■ 

ful-ness        is 

my  soul's  stay ; 

2.  The    yon-der    hid  -  den        in 

us     lies,     In         ev    - 

'ry  heart-beat 

lives      al  -  way  ; 

3.  The     joy  -  ful    mes  -  sen  -  gers 

of     life  Speed     on  - 

ward  still   from   s 

>hore    to  shore, 

4.     A     bless -ed  bond     en  -    cir  - 

cles    us    Who    wan  - 

der  still      in 

twi-  light  here, 

-€-      -*--€--*--*-       «-: 

•r     -*        €        £-: 

#-     JL       -*- 

m         m         m 

/m\»   u  .      i        f 

1             1 

r  '  r    "  r 
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1             1/       1          1 

1              1/11 
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-/      'ft*    • 

What  -  e'er  the  world  may     say 

Its     morn  doth    in       our     spir 

Yet,     in  om  earth  -  ly       fol 

And  those  who  have     at-  tain'd 


or     do,      A  -  new     I'll 

it    glow,  And     in      our 

ly,    we       Of       dy  -  ing    speak,    for  -    ev    - 

to  sight  And      at     God's  glo-  rious  throne 


ven  -  ture       ev    ■ 
spir  -    it     shines 


'ry  day. 
its  day. 
er-more. 
ap-pear ; 


S 


gll 


y=Hg 


P 


?v 


r  1 

On      the      Un-seen     I'll       fix         my  eye,  All 

On     high       is     done     the       Fa  -  ther's  will,  So 

Yet    noth  -  ing   break  -  eth,     but       the  chain  We 

Un  -    til        in     faith    and  knowl  -  edge  we  To 


that 

let 

feel 


is 

it 

not 


seen 

e'er 

in 


(BPF 


dis  -solved 
on  earth 
our    griefs 


the    same  strength  at  -  tain 


333] 


must  be; 

be  found  ; 
and  woes  ; 

for   aye, 


:s: 


W 


fe 


S 


I 


* ^ 


On 
How 

Whil 
And 


the 
can 
e    in 


-  seen 
e'er 

-  mea- 
in  death's  hour 


un 
we 

un 


I 
will 
His 

sur'd 
of 


I  I 


♦    -*-    ^  tr*  ♦  ' 

I         re   -    lv,    And  my  great    Sav-iour        I      shall  see. 

word     ful  -   fll        If  not       on      the         e    -    ter  -  nal  ground  ? 

streams  a  -  gain    One  life        in   -    to       the      oth  -    er  flows, 

mys  -  te   -    ry  Earth's  last  dark  clouds  shall   flee         a  -  way. 


±    ±    *.     *  + 


£ 


±=t 


S 


33E 


te 


m 


Jfc 


r — 1 — 1 — i- 

Copyright,  1894,  by  S-  M.  Bixby. 


EVANGEL    SONGS 


No.  225     At  Evening  time  let  there  be  Light 


James  Montgomery 
Moderato. 


Albert  J.  Holden,  i8g4 


tete 


-#-      -#- ^#-  -#• 
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«3 


uT 


'  r 


i.  At         eve   -    ning     time 
2.  At         eve    -    ning     time 


let        there        be      light ;  Life's       lit  -      tie  day       draws 

let        there        be      light ;  Storm  -    y  and  dark       hath 

3.   At         eve   -    ning     time       there       shall        be      light!     For      God  hath  spo  -   ken  j 

J^J r-J #_^J__.0   -f : , 
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*=f 


t5 — T* f~ 


^P 


3 


m 


J^U 


1  1 

close  ;  A   -    round 

day —  Yet       rose 

be  j  Fear,    doubt, 
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me 
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fall 
morn 
an     ■ 


$- 


the       shades 
di    -    vine 
guish     take 


of 

iy 

their 


night,     The 
bright  5  DewSj 
flight ;     His 
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night 
birds, 
glo     - 


SE 


of 
and 

ry 
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death, 
bios    - 


1     £#- 


-i5r-,^t- 


the     grave's 
soms    cheer' d 
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re 
the 
on 


pose 
way 
me ; 


To 
Oh, 

Mine 


crown 

for 

eyes 


my 
one 

shall 
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sweet. 
His 


to 
one 

sal  ■ 


I       1 
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end 
part 
va     -      tion 


my 
ing 


woes, 
ray  ! 


At 

At 

'Tis 


eve  - 
eve  - 
eve    - 


ning 
ning- 


time 
time 
time. 


let 
let 
and 


there  be 

there  be 

there  is 


m. 
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No.  226   Thou  Fountain  for  the  panting  Heart 


Karl  Rudolf  Hagenbach 


Caryl  Florio 
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i=t 


y=t 


133 
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i.  Thou  foun -tain       for     the       pant  -  ing  heart,  Thou  well 

2.  When    all    Thy  strength  at     that       last  hour,  Had  ebb'd 

3.  Were      I        to        dig    deep    wells      I'd    find     No        wa 

4.  Most     Ho  -    ly      One!  Thy   thirst       is      o'er,     No      heat 


com 


of 
a  -  way, 
ter  worth 
op  -  press  • 


fort 
oh, 

-  y 

eth 


day 

hap  - 

of 

Thee 


by    day, 
py      he 

gai 


!£BS 


:± 


^ 


-fc 


* 


:e 


1        I        ^  •      -       -I 

Dost  strength  to    wea  -  ry       ones       im  -  part,  And      all  soul -thirst  dost    thou       al  -  lay. 

Who     at     Thy     gra-cious     word    had  pow'r    To    bring  Thy    last  draught  un  -    to    Thee! 

But    when       I      with       a        low    -    ly     mind   Thy   wish  up    -   on       the    cross     ful  -  fil, 

The    hosts      of  heav'n  Thy  Name      a  -  dore,     As    Lord  who        o   -    ver       all     dost  reign : 


SHr 


m 


v 


z.*- 


So      rich     in  gifts,     in  grace        so  free,     For      cool  -  ing  draught  now 

Thrice  bless-ed      he      who        in  our  day     Can       wa  -  ter      free  -    ly 

Then   *  do       I    give      the  Lord        to  drink,     I  share     my     piece     of 

Yet      we, — we  thirst  $  of  Thine  own  grace  We  long      to      taste    the 


m 


long  -    est 
bring      to 
bread    with 
heav'n  -  ly 


Thou; 
Thee! 
Thee, 
dew. 


,.il 


I  I 
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1                        i            1 
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0 
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,         9         9         2 

m           9             ! 
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Thou  < 
'Tis 

And    r 
Ah! 

-S-      # 

ralFst    to 

he     who 
Thou     in 
Tom     my 

-$        * 

m 

those 
free  - 
love 
soul 

-#- 

who 

on 
all 

-#- 

wait 

^ives 

me 

fears 

J 

9                                9          9          # 

on    Thee,  "I     thirst,"  Thy  lips 

a  -  way     To    breth  -  ren        in 

wilt   think  When  comes  my    last 

now  chase,  That      I      Thy    won 

1 
dm         m          m          m         m 

to     moist 
ex  -  trem 
ex  -  trem 
-  ders,  Lord, 

»       9  . 

-  en  now. 

-  i  -  ty. 

-  1  -   ty. 
may  view. 
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m 


Annette  Elizabeth  {Baroness  of  Droste-Hulshoff) 


i 


Caryl  Florio 

1 — 


*=* 


i.  'Tis        my  com 

2.  Nought    is  lack 

3.  When    my         du 

4.  Then      no  more 

5.  Pa    -    tience  then! 


m  9  m         -m  < 

fort,  what  -  so  -  e'er  be  -  tide        me,     That 

ing,       if      He      nev  -  er     leave      me;  When 

ty        oft-times     is  de  -  press  -    ing,     Then 

in        sor  -  row      do  I        Ian   -  guish,  When 

the    hour    that  brings  sal  -  va    -   tion      Will 


no 

He 

I 

I 

surf  - 
cheer 
pluck 
think 

'ring 
-    eth, 
the 
of 

at 

last 

come 

'  ^s 


^-4: 


* 


-i— ^ 


■fl* 


or 
are 
the 
He 
de 


-&L 


can    from  Christ    di  -  vide 


me,  From     His  love      no  pow'r     of    earth 

nought  can      ev    -    er    grieve     me :      All    things  that      He  ev    -    er      doth 

flow'rs     of    rich  -  est    bless  -  ing  From     His  bit  -  ter  death     up  -    on 

Je  -  su's   earth-  ly        an-  guish,  And       the  path      of  suff-'ring    that 

for      my     con  -   so    -    la    -   tion,  God     hath  ne'er      to  a    -    ny      one 


m 


1 

belli 

right  j 
tree  j 
trod, 
nied : 
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1 
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^ 
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That 

If 

Then 
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Un    - 

m 

1 

how 
I 

I 
sus 

til 

m 

-    ev     - 

on     - 

strength 

Christ, 

then 

•    • 

er 

iy 

so 

my     ] 
I       t 

m 

E^riev 
Tien  - 
won  - 
^ord, 
hink, 

m 

-  ous 
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der  - 
hath 
what  - 

m 

be 
His 

ful 
led 
e'er 
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the 
dear 
ob    - 
the 
be    - 

r 

smart, 

name 

tain 

way, 

fall,          N 
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Yet 
Then 
That 
How 
ought 
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'tis 
my 
the 
then 
can 

pow'r 

heart 

griev 
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tTr 

f»Y  s 

* 
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m 
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• 
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• 
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o'er     the      hu  -  man      heart 

as        it      were,      a  -     flame — 
work     is     sweet      a    -    gain, 
thorns  my   heart     dis  -   may, 
rate  From  Christ     at       all, 


Where  the  love       of  Christ  doth       ev  -     er 

All  the  world      is      bath  -  ed      then  in 

For  my  Je  -   sus    hath    com-mand  -    ed 

On  the  paths  once   trod  -  den       by  my 

From  His  love       no    pow'r    can     thee  di 


dwell. 

light. 

me. 

God? 

vide. 
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Blessed  Bible,  how  I  love  it 


Phoebe  Palmer 


rs$=t 


S.  M.  Bixby 


i\k  i£  iCJI 


y^-s — - 

I  I 

1.  Bless  -  ed      Bi    -    ble,    how     I         love      it  !     How    it       doth      my  bo  -  som  cheer ! 

2.  Yes,      I'll      to  my     bo    -    som    press  thee,  Pre  -  cious  word  !  I'll  hide    thee  here  ! 

3.  Yes,    sweet  Bi    -    ble  !     I         will    hide     thee  Deep,  yes,  deep  -  er  in       this   heart  ! 


LH    ^    f  '     '    I    f  '       T        P        P    1    J'*    f         f  '     f    if       f      fe         P    \?        1 

i a— y       $— 1— j p — v — p— l-j J ^ — £— L-t ? v v— H ■ 


i'  '  j  JUji 


What     hath   earth     like    this     to         cov  -  et?        Oh,    what  stores  of    wealth  are       here! 
Sure      my      ver    -    y      heart  will      bless  thee,      For    thou    ev    -    er     say'st,  "  Good  cheer !" 
Thou  through  all       my      life     wilt     guide    me,       And     in     death    we     will      not        part  ! 


-0~+ •—  r--»- 


— r 


£3S 


m 


m 


Man  was  lost  and  doomed  to  sor  -  row,  Not  one  ray 
Speak,  my  heart,  and  tell  thy  pon  -  d'rings,  Tell  how  far 
Part      in      death!  no,       nev  -  er,      nev  -  er  !      Thro' death's  vale 


-# — 


of 
thv 
I'll 


light  or  bliss 
rov  -  ings  led, 
lean    on         thee  ; 


=3n 


:«r 


:;=i=S=j 


jt_j 


t    * 


was  cheered  by  this, 
as  from  the  dead, 
thy    truths  shall    be. 


Could    he 
When    this 
And       in 


from  earth's  treas  -  ures  bor  -  row,  Till  his  way 
book  bro't  back  thy  wan  -  d'rings,  Speak  -  ing  life 
bright  -  er     worlds,  for  -  ev     -     er,        Sweet  -  er      far 


&=fe 


I 


I  I  V 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father 


-  Moderate 
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Albert  J.  Holden 
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rail,  e  dim. 


i 


World        with    -    out  end. 
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Moderato. 
mf 


(Aft er  Nine  Commandments.) 


Albert  J.  Holden 
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• #- 


-0-      -#-         W 


i  \^        ^.T 

Lord,  have    mer  -  cy     up  -  on        us,     and    in-cline    our    hearts    to       keep    this     law. 


n    r\ 


WSt 
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:•£=« 
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(After  the  Tenth  Commandment .) 


rail,  e  dim. 
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Lord,  have  mercy  up  -  on       us,  and   write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts,  we  be-seech     Thee. 


S 


-«— ^ 
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Henry  Burton 
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(9  Country  the  Fairest 
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O  coun-try  the  fair  -  est !  Our  coun-try  the  dear  -  est,  We  press  to-ward 
The  life  there  is  end  -  less,  The  joy  there  is  end  -  less,  And  end  -  ed  the 
Thy  halls  full  of  sing-  ing,  Thy  hymns  ev  -  er  ring-  ing  A-  long  thy  safe 
We  know  not,    we  know   not,   All      hu-man  words  show  not,  The   joys  we  may 

O       Si  -    on     the    gold  -  en  !     My  eyes   still     are    hold  -  en,  Thy  light  till      I 

frfz #_  fee.      .      _      _  .     ..  ^      +■ 


thee  ! 
strife, 
shore  ; 
reach  j 

see } 


t^t 


t=* 
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Heav 
Thy 
The 
And 
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on 

the 

gold 

-  en 

to 

the 

earth 

deep  peace  un- 

spok 

man- 

sions 

pre 

-par  - 

deep 

in 

thy 

glo 

I  I      I 

-en!    Our   eyes  now  are    hold  -  en,  Thy    light  till     we       see! 

■born," Best  robes"  to  the     sin-worn,  The  crown  for    the    doom. 

■  en,   Pure,   sin  -  less,  un  -  brok  -  en — Thy  peace  be  -  yond  strife  ! 
ing,    The   joys    for  our    shar-ing,  The    wel-come    for     each. 

■  ry,     Un-veil'd  now  be  -  fore    me,  My  King,  look   on       me. 
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No.  232      When  this  Passing  World  is  done 


Robert  M.  McCheyne,  1837. 
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1.  When  this     pass  -  ing  world  is     done,  When  has    sunk  yon  glo -rious  sun  ;        When       I 

2.  When  the      praise  of  heaven  I      hear      Loud  as     thun-ders  to       the    ear,  Loud      as 
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stand  with  Christ  in     light,  All     my  fin  -  ished  life      in  sight:  Then,  Lord!  shall  I       ful  -  ly 
man  -  y       wa  -  ters'  noise,  Sweet  as  harps'  me-lo-dious  voice,  Then, Lord!  shall  I       ful  -  ly 
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know — Not    till  then — how  much    I 
know — Not    till  then — how  much    I 


owe  ! 
owe  ! 


When      I     stand  be  -  fore  the  throne  Clothed  in 
Cho  -  sen  not     for    good    in     me,     Wak-ened 
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beau  -  ty      not    my  own,  When    I      see    Thee     as    Thou    art,  Love  Thee  with  un-sin-ning  heart, 
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Then,  Lord !  shall      I         ful    -    ly     know—  Not     till 
Teach,    me,  Lord  !  on      earth      to      show       By       my 
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how      much 
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No.  233    Again,  as  Evenings  Shadow  Falls 

Samuel  Long -fellow,  D.  D.  Albert  J.  Holden,  18Q4 
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i.   A  -  gain,      as 
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ow    falls,  We 
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of     God's  own  peace  j 

3.  O       God,     our 

light!     to     Thee 
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And    ves  -  per  hvrnn    and     ves  -  per  prav'r* 

And  strengthened  here     bv  hvrnn  and  pray'r, 

Give  deep  -    er     calm  than  night  can   bring; 

But       in         the     spir  -  its       se  -  cret     cell 
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down 
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hymn 


■  ling   on        the     ho    -    ly  air. 
the    bur  -   den    and      the  care. 

■  er  songs    than   lips       can  sing, 
andprav'r     for  -  ev    -     er  dwell. 
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No.  234  Feeble,  Helpless,  how  shall  I 

William  Henry  Fumes  s,  D.D.  Albert  J.  Holden,  18Q4 


1.  Fee-  ble,  help- less,     how    shall  I  Learn  to 

a.  Bless  -  ed  Fa  -  ther,      gra  -  cious  One,  Thou  hast 

3.  Thus    in  .  deed,  and     tho't,  and  word,  Led  by 

4.  Learn  to  live       in      peace    and  love,  Like  the 
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live     and  learn      to  die  ? 
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Je  -  sus  Cnrist  the  Lord, 
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'Tis  my  Happiness  below 


William  Cowper 
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ness      be  -   low 

will       be  -  fall  ; 

tri    -    als      here, 

prom  -  ise     sweet 
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Not      to       live    with  -  out 
But     with   hum  -  ble      faith 
No     chas- tise  -  ment   by 
Tri  -   als      give    new     life 
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cross, 
see 
way, 
pray'r  ; 


But      the      Sav  -  iour's  pow'r   to  Know 

Love    in  -  scrib'd  up    -  on        them  all,»— 

Might    I         not     with  rea  -    son  fear 

Tri  -    als     bring    me  to        His  feet, 
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Sane  -  ti    -    fy    -     ing  ev    -    'ry       loss. 

This      is        hap  -  pi    -  ness      to        me. 

I        should  prove    a  cast    -    a    -   way? 

Lay       me      low,     and  keep    me     there. 
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Carl  Steiger 


Faith  is  a  Fire  that  Riseth 
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Faith  is  a  fire  that  ris  -  eth  To  heav'n  from  hearts  on  earth,  And  ev-'ry  spark  e  -  mit-ted 
Faith  is  an  eye  that  looketh  To  Je  -  sus  Christ  on  high,  Christ  to  the  soul  that  longeth 
Faith  is  a  hand  that  graspeth  The  Saviour's  grace  and  pow'r.  Whene'er  it  fail  -  ure  fear-eth, 
Faith  is  the  foot  that  brings  us  To  Christ,  the  Saviour,  nigh  ;    Tho'  slow-ly   it      pro-gresseth, 
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it    hath    e- qual  worth  ;  And  greater  will  it     ev  -  er  grow  If  Thou  dost  care  enough  be -stow. 
Him   it     bringeth  nigh  :      It     is    an  eye  oft  dimm'd  by  tears  That  cannot  rest   till  light  appears, 
sore  temptation's  hour  ;  Then  doth  the  Lord  uphold  it  still,  And  kept  by  Him  hold  fast  it    will, 
doth  it      on-ward  hie,      The  Saviour  comes  to  meet  His  own,  Who  yield  themselves  to  Him  alone. 
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No.  237  Alone  with  Jesus 

Mary  Ingalls  Pierce     - 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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i.  A  -   lone  with  Je 

2.  A  -    lone  with  Je 

3.  A  -   lone  with  Je 

4.  A  -    lone  with  Je 
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sus  !   bless  -  ed  place,  Where  I         be  -  hold     Him  face      to     face, 
sus,    while  with-out       Are     care    and  dan  -  ger,    fear     and  doubt ; 
sus,     oh,      the  bliss      Of      hold-ing    con  -  verse  such     as    this; 
sus,     oh,    how  blest  !  Close  fold  -  ed      to        my      Sav-iour's  breast, 
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me     whol 
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are  mine, 
re  -  sign. 
Thine. 


lv 


-# 1 


— #-- 


a. 


Copyright,  1894,  by  S.  M.  Bixby. 


±= 


1 


No.  238     Oh,  could  I  find  from  Day  to  Day 


Benjamin   Cleveland 


S.  M.  Bixby 
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1.  Oh,     could  I 

2.  Lord,    I       de 

3.  Blest  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Thus,  till    my 


find,  from  day  to 
sire  with  Thee  to 
come  and  rule  my 
last,     ex  -  pir  -   ing 


day, 

live 
heart, 
breath. 
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A  -  new  from  day      to 
And  make  me    whol  -  \y 
Thy  good-ness  I'll       a 


God, 
day, 
Thine, 
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Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet   a 

In       joys  the  world   can    nev  -  er 

That      I     may  nev  -  er      more    de 

And  when  my  frame  dis  -  solves  in 
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death,     My  soul   shall  love  Thee 
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No.  239        O  Holy  Father,  'mid  the  Calm 


W.  H.  Burleigh 


A 


WELLS.     L.  M. 


Israel  Holdroyd 


£ 


m 


-<s* 


fcS: 


And     still- ness    of       this 

Thy      ten  -  der  mer  -  cies 

Thanks-giv-ing    to      Thy 

In       dark-ness  guide,    in 
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3.  Kept  by  Thy  good  -  ness 
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praise  Thy  good-ness  and  Thy  pow'r. 

Thee,  their  Fath  -  er  and  their  Friend. 

love    to    guard    us         ev  -  er-more. 

fore  Thy  throne  our  souls  ap  -  pear. 
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No.  240     Thy  Loving-kindness,  Lord,  L  Sing 


George  Barrell  CJuever,  1S4J 
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Of     grace  and  life    the      sa  - 
And    find  Thy  lov- ing- kind  - 
Thy     lov  -  ing-kind-ness  cheers 
I've     noth-ing  known  but  love 
Thy    lov  -  ing-kind-ness  saves 
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Thy       lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  Lord,      I        sing, 
I  to    Thy  mer  -  cy  -  seat        re  -    pair, 

Each  eve-ning  from  the  world  a  -  part, 
Lord,  from  the  mo-raent  of  my  birth, 
From     dai  -  ly     sin    and    dai    -    ly  .     woe, 
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now; 
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In  blood  o'er-flow-ing,   rich  and 

And  when    to  Thy  sweet  word  I 

And  when   the  day     sa  -  lutes  my 

By  day,    by  night,  where'er  I 

And  I     will  praise,  for     sins  for 
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eyes, 
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No.  241  Only  a   Word  for  the  Master 

Charlotte  Murray.  Jay  Devereaux. 
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i.  On  -  ly      a     word  for  the     Mas  -  ter, 

2.  On  -  ly      a     look  of  re  -  mon  -  strance, 

3.  On  -  ly  some  act  of  de  -  vo    -    tion, 
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Lov  -  ing  -  ly,    qui   -   et  -  ly 
-Sor  -  row-ful,   gen  -  tie    and 
Wil  -  ling-ly,    joy  -  ful-ly 


said  ; 
deep  ; 
done  ; 
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On  -  ly      a    word  !  Yet    the      Mas  -  ter  heard,  And  some  faint  -  ing  hearts  were    fed. 
On  -   ly      a     look!  Yet    the   strongman  shook,  And  he        went     a  -  lone     to       weep. 
1  Sure- ly 'twas  naught!"  (So  the  proud  world  tho't,)  But  yet       souls  for  Christ  were  won! 
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D.  A.    Woodworth 


"It  is  I ;    be  not  afraid" 
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1.  Art     thou  weak     in  faith,  and  doubt-ing?      Doubt   no     more,    nor      be     dis  -  mayed 

2.  Are    foes  watch  -  ing  to  en  -  snare  thee;       Art     thou     by        the  tempt-er       led? 

3.  In      thine  hours    of  dark  fore  -  bod  -  ing —       In       dis  -  trust      of     earth  -  ly       aid — 

4.  Dost  thou  fear      to  cross  the      riv  -  er?       There      is     nought  for    thee     to     dread: 

5.  He     who  knows  our  ev    -  'ry      weak-ness,         He       to       ev    -    'ry      one  hath     said 
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No.  243      Now  the  Sowing  and  the  Weeping 


Frances  R.  Havergal 


Dr.  T.  A.  Walmisley 
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i.  Now,    the     sow  -  ing,      and     the    weep -ing,    Work- ing    hard,  and     wait  -    ing     long; 
2.  Now,    the     spir  -  it         con  -  flict  -  riv  -    en,    Wounded     heart,  and     pain  -    ful     strife; 
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Af  -  ter  -  ward,     the       gold  -  en      reap  -  ing,     Harv  -  est -home  and       grate  -  ful      song. 
Af  -  ter  -  ward,     the         tri  -  umph  giv  -  en,      And     the     vie  -  tor's      crown    of        life. 
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this  wondrous  frame,  Its  cu  -  rious  work,  its  liv  -  ing  soul  ; 
the  grace  that  keeps  My  feet  from  fierce  temp-ta  -  tions  free  ; 
I'll     soar   and  sing,  When  life,  with    all        its   toils,      is      o'er, 
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But  His     who  all      with  glo   -    ry     fills,   Who  bought  me     with    His     pre -cious  blood. 

But  His     who  for       my    ran  -  som  came  ;  Slain  for       my     sake,  He   claims  the  whole. 

Oh,  not      my  own      the  thought  that  leaps,   A  -   dor  -    ing,    bless  -  ed    Lord,    to     Thee. 

And  Thou  Thy  tremb-ling  lamb  shalt  bring   Safe  home     to      wan  -  der     nev  -   er  -  more. 
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1.  My    soul,  for  help    on    God      re  -  ly, 

2.  God  does  His  sav  -  ing  health  dis-pense, 

3.  In      Him,  ye    peo  -  pie,    al  -  ways  trust  ; 


On  Him  a  -  lone  thy  trust  re  -  pose ; 
And  flow -ing  bless -ings  dai  -  ly  send; 
Be  -  fore    His  throne  pour  out     your  hearts  : 
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My  rock  and  health  will  strength  supply 
He  is  my  for-  tress  and  de  -  fence, 
For  God,  the  mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  just, 
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To  bear  the  shock  of  all  my  foes. 
On  Him  my  soul  shall  still  de-pend. 
His  time -ly   aid      to     us       im  -  parts. 
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English.     Arr.  by  Joshua  Gill 


1.  I've    found  a     Friend    in       Je  -  sus, 

2.  He      all       my     griefs  has     tak  -  en, 

3.  He'll  nev  -  er,     nev  -  er       leave  me, 
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A-sham'd  of  Thee,  Whom  an  -  gels  praise,  Whose  glo  -  ries  shine  thro'  end  -  less  days  ? 
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And  the  commun-ion  of  the    Ho-  ly    Ghost         Be,   and    a -bide    with  us     all.     A-  men. 
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No.  265     Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  Blessings 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bless  -  ings  flow;  Praise  Him.  all     crea-tures  here     be  -  low 
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^T*-r-r-£ 


1—*-! 


S 


-# #- 


S~* 


p 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS 


ACTIVITY  : 

BO  Christians,  awake 
188  Have  you  had  a  kindness  shown 

95  Man  the  life-boat 
215  Oh.  speed  thee.  Christian,  on  thy  way 
138  Ye  soldiers  of  the  risen  Lord 


AFFLICTIONS  : 

150  Art  thou  bowed  with  grief  aDd  anguish 
2  Be  comforted,  iny  heart 

137  Cast  thy  care  on  Jesus 

142  Come,  heavyladen  and  weary 

97  Come.  Jesus.  Redeemer,  abide  Thou  with  me 

41  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 
135  Jesus  is  nigh 

4^  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 

11  My  spirit  longs  for  Thee 

151  O  my  soul,  be  comforted 

23  Oh.  the  blessed  promise  given 
227  "Tis  my  comfort,  whatsoe'er  betide  me 
235  'Tis  my  happiness  below 

10  Whatever  troubles  thee,  tell  it  to  God 
1TH  When  we  cross  the  Jordan's  billow 
153  Yes.  He  knows  the  way  is  dreary 

ASPIRATIONS  : 

189  Lift  up  your  hearts  to  things  above 

ASSURANCE : 

25  Blessed  assurance.  Jesus  is  mine 


CHRIST  :  advent 

175  Light  o'er  the  darkened  hills 

170  Shine  on.  loue  star 

173  When  His  salvation  bringing 

CHRIST  :  all  ix  all 

140  And  dost  Thou  always  love  proclaim 
3s  If  Jesus  Christ  my  Saviour 
862  I've* found  a  friend  in  Jesus 

203  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 

190  Jesus.  Sun  and  Shield  art  Thou 
255  Join  all  the  glorious  names 

3  Let  earth  and  heaven  agree 
150  The  less  I  am.  the  more  Thou  art 

CHRIST  :  blood  of 

197  I  come.  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God 

204  Jesus.  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
42  Precious  blood  of  Jesus 

CHRIST  :  coroxatiox  of 

58  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 
89  Crown  His  head  with  endless  blessing 

191  Holy  Saviour,  we  adore  Thee 

i<2  Lamb  of  God.  Thou  now  art  seated 
173  When  His  salvation  bringing 

CHRIST  :  fouxtaix 

139  I  am  coming  to  the  fountain 

19?  I  come.  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God 

220  Thou  Fountain  for  the  panting  heart 


INDEX  07  SUBJECTS. 


CHRIST  :  friend 

144  Christ  is  knocking  at  my  sad  heart 
180  Joyful  be  the  hours  to-day 
21  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 
135  What  though  the  way  be  rough 
182  Yes,  for  me  the  Saviour  careth 

CHRIST:  praise 

218  Come  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs 
209  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morning 
1  Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
59  Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound 
83  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 

CHRIST  :  precious 
237  Alone  with  Jesus 

41  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

30  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 
104  Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts 
3  Let  earth  and  heaven  agree 

23  Oh,  the  blessed  promise  given 

94  O  wondrous  love,  amazing  grace 
235  'Tis  my  happiness  below 
227  'Tis  my  comfort,  whatsoe'er  betide  me 
1»6  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 
240  Thy  loving  kindness,  Lord,  I  sing 

26  Who  can  unfold  the  bliss  untold 

CHRIST  :  presence  of 

99  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet 
187  O  Blessed  Redeemer 

CHRIST  :  refuge 

159  Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know 
142  Come,  heavy  laden  and  weary 

97  Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer 
196  Day  by  day  in  love  and  favor 

91  Flee  as  a  bird  to  your  mountain 
123  I  am  coming,  O  my  Saviour 
115  O  Lord,  who  art  with  two  or  three 
112  Rest  of  the  weary 
202  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 
235  'Tis  my  happiness  below 

117  Whither,  Saviour,  shall  I  flee 

CHRIST  :  REIGNING 

191  Holy  Saviour,  we  adore  Thee 

170  Shine  on,  lone  star 

158  The  Lord  doth  in  His  kingdom  come 

CHRIST  :  sacrifice 

87  I  gave  my  life  for  thee 

12  In  the  light,  Lord,  of  Thy  cross 
166  'Neath  Mount  Olive's  lonely  shade 
162  Stranger,  who  from  out  the  bosom 
157  The  scales  have  fallen  from  my  eyes 

88  What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story 

CHRIST  :  saviour 

5  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 
38  If  Jesus  Christ,  my  Saviour 
111  O  doubting  soul,  see  Jesus 
34  O  Jesus,  Saviour  of  the  lost 

118  The  King  of  Glory  standeth 

36  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died 
249  Where  high  the  Heavenly  Temple  stands 


CHRIST  :    SECOND  COMING 

106  Come,  day  of  gospel  glory 

134  Hark,  the  song  of  jubilee 

143  He  is  coming  !  He  is  coming 

133  O  morn  of  bliss  eternal 

198  When  the  Lord  with  His  angels  descending 

CHRIST:  SHEPHERD 

160  The  Lord  my  tender  Shepherd  is 
164  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd 
20  There  is  a  little  lonely  fold 
201  There  is  a  fold  whence  none  can  stray 

131  Was  there  ever  kinder  shepherd 

CHRIST  :  SYMPATHY  OF 

250  Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
182  Yes,  for  me  the  Saviour  careth 
153  Yes,  He  knows  the  way  is  dreary 

CHRISTMAS  : 

175  Light  o'er  the  darkened  hills 
173  When  His  salvation  bringing 

CLOSING  HYMNS  : 
261  Abide  with  me 

126  Come,  Christian  brethren,  e'er  we  part 
125  Father,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 

78  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 

127  Lord,  at  this  closing  hour 

168  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 
193  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

76  Saviour,  again  in  Thy  dear  name 

132  Softly  now  the  dew  is  falling 

258  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear 

77  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  e'er  we  go 
75  The  day  is  spent 

120  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 


COMMUNION :  of  saints 

251  Partners  of  a  glorious  hope 

CONFESSION  : 

263  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 

195  O  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  I  come  and  confess 
258  Sun  of  my  soul 

CONSECRATION : 

140  Ask  what  thou  wilt 

163  Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 

196  Day  by  day  in  love  and  favor 
9  Do  not  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord 

236  Faith  is  a  fire  that  riseth 

197  I  come.  Thou  wounded  Lamb 

110  Lord,  for  to-morrow  I  do  not  pray 
238  Oh,  could  I  find  from  day  to  day 
108  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
257  Oh,  not  my  own,  these  verdant  hills 

8  Our  Father,  God,  how  sweet  the  sound 
162  Stranger,  who  from  out  the  bosom 
156  The  less  I  am,  the  more  Thou  art 
149  To  Thee,  to  Thee  ;  away  from  self 


INDEX  OP  SUBJECTS. 


COURAGE: 

136  Alpha  and  Omega 
242  Art  thou  weak  in  faith,  and  doubting 
152  At  the  thought  of  love  eternal 
4  Begin,  my  soul,  some  heavenly  theme 

80  Christians  awake  !  the  trumpet  calls 
250  Now  I  have  found  the  ground 
151  O  my  soid,  be  comforted 

32  Onward,  Christian  soldiers 

51  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 
118  The  Bang  of  G-lory  standeth 

52  Ye  soldiers  of  the  Lord,  arise 
138  Ye  soldiers  of  the  risen  Lord 


THE  CROSS: 

129  From  the  cross  uplifted  high 
12  In  the  light,  Lord,  of  Thy  cross 
85  Nearer  the  cross  my  heart  can  say 

DEATH : 

225  At  evening  time  let  there  be  light 
152  At  the  thought  of  love  eternal 

DECISION: 

17  Halt  no  longer 
223  Just  as  I  am,  O  Lamb  of  God 
40  Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart 
43  Oh,  haste  to  the  Saviour  to-day 

DOXOLOGIES  : 

265  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow 

EVENING: 

233  Again  as  evening  shadows  fall 
125  Father,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 
254  Fading,  still  fading 
73  Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 

70  Now  the  day  is  over 

207  Now  on  land  and  sea  descending 
239  O  Holy  Father,  'mid  the  calm 

71  Saviour,  abide  with  us 

132  Softly  now  the  dew  is  falling 
69  The  day  is  dying  in  the  west 

72  The  day  is  past  and  gone 
75  The  day  is  spent 

169  The  evening  shadows  fall 

154  The  twilight  falls ;  the  night  is  near 

FAITH: 

137  Cast  thy  care  on  Jesus 

54  Dwell  in  Christ,  who  once  descended 
236  Faith  is  a  fire  that  riseth 

46  Lord,  I  believe 
214  The  Lord  f orsaketh  not  His  own 

FUNERAL  HYMNS: 

152  At  the  thought  of  love  eternal 
225  At  evening  time  let  there  be  fight 
256  Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 
259  No  shadows  yonder 
176  The  mourners  came  at  break  of  day 
179  What  a  chorus  there  will  be 


GLORIA: 

183-229  Glory  be  to  the  Father 

GOD:   ADORATION   OP 

128  Angels  high  in  glory 
4  Begin,  my  soul,  some  heavenly  theme 

245  Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord 
9  Do  not  I  love  Thee 

244  Far  as  creation's  bounds  extend 

246  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God 
29  Holy,  Holy  Lord,  God  Almighty, 

247  Infinite  power,  eternal  God 
219  Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar 
122  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 

79  Praise  the  Lord;  ye  heavens  adore  Him 
28  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 

GOD:  FATHER 

234  Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  I 

216  What  father,  when  his  children  plead 

GOD:  GUEDE 

217  Lord,  through  the  dubious  paths  of  life 
181  My  Father,  the  Guide  of  my  youth 


GOD:  HELPER 

178  Father,  in  Thy  mysterious  presence 

86  Hitherto  the  Lord  has  helped  us 
115  O  Lord,  who  art  with  two  or  three 

10  Tell  it  to  God 
205  They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
153  Yes,  He  knows  the  way  is  weary 

GOD:   PROVIDENCE   OF 

178  Father,  in  Thy  mysterious  presence  kneeling 
217  Lord,  through  the  dubious  paths  of  life 
96  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 
260  My  soul,  for  help  on  God  rely 
211  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
214  The  Lord  forsaketh  not  His  own 


GOD:  REFUGE 

155  Lord,  who  within  my  inmost  heart 
107  Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee 
105  There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 
149  To  Thee,  to  Thee;  away  from  self 


GUIDANCE: 

234  Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  I 
222  Guide  me,  O  my  Saviour 
60  Hark !  hark !  my  soul 
55  Lead,  kindly  light 
113  Lead  me,  O  my  Saviour,  lead  me 
217  Lord,  through  the  dubious  paths  of  life 
181  My  Father,  the  Guide  of  my  youth 


HARVEST: 

24  In  the  name  of  God  go  forward 
243  Now  the  sowing  and  the  reaping 
109  Sowing  in  the  morning 
206  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


HEAVEN : 

84  Brief  life  shall  be  our  portion 
61  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 
60  Hark  !  hark !  my  soul 

259  No  shadows  yonder 

231  O  country,  the  fairest 

93  O  Paradise 

90  The  marriage  feast  is  ready 
208  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 
103  They  shall  bloom  forever 
198  When  the  Lord  with  His  angels 

179  When  we  cross  the  Jordan's  billow 

HOLY  SPIRIT  : 

13  Holy  Comforter  divine 
130  Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine 

98  O  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  with  me  now 
248  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 

35  Spirit  of  God,  descend  upon  my  heart 
141  The  Holy  Ghost  is  here 
216  What  father,  when  his  children  plead 

INVITATIONS  : 

140  Ask  what  thou  wilt 
129  From  the  cross  uplifted  high 
82  Wanderer,  Jesus  is  calling 

JOY  :  SPIRITUAL 

19  Be  joyful  in  God 

177  I  have  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 
262  I  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus 

180  Joyful  be  the  hours  to-day 
210  Oh,  how  happy  are  they 

94  O  wondrous  love,  amazing  grace 
66  Rejoice  in  the  Lord 

157  The  scales  have  fallen  from  my  eyes 

KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST  : 

163  Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 
106  Come,  day  of  gospel  glory 
175  Light  o'er  the  darkened  hills 
170  Shine  on,  lone  star 

158  The  Lord  doth  to  His  kingdom  come 

LIFE: 

136  Alpha  and  Omega 
84  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 
54  Dwell  in  Christ 

224  I've  ventured,  and  I'll  venture  still 
110  Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 
219  Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar 
231  O  country,  the  fairest 
118  The  King  of  Glory  standeth 

LORD'S  SUPPER : 
a         220  All  praise  to  Him  of  Nazareth 
194  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life 
37  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

MISSIONS : 

172  Christian  brethren,  o'er  the  main 

106  Come,  day  of  gospel  glory 

200  Far  away  beyond  the  deep 

192  Go  on  rejoicing 

134  Hark !  the  song  of  jubilee 

175  Light  o'er  the  darkened  hills 


NEARNESS  TO  GOD : 
237  Alone  with  Jesus 
187  Draw  nearer  to  me 
47  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 

107  Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee 

108  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
193  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

148  There  is  a  spot  of  consecrated  ground 

149  To  Thee,  to  Thee  ;  away  from  self 

PENITENTIAL  : 

39  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 

221  O  Thou,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
116  Return  again 

27  We  stand  in  deep  repentance 

PILGRIMS  : 

181  My  Father,  the  Guide  of  my  youth 
162  Stranger,  who  from  out  the  bosom 

PRAISE  :  to  god 

49  Angel  voices  ever  singing 

4  Begin,  my  soul,  some  heavenly  theme 

245  Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord 

50  Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord 

246  High  in  the  Heavens,  eternal  God 

247  Infinite  power,  eternal  Lord 
219  Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar 

79  Praise  the  Lord  ;  ye  heavens  adore  Him 
31  Songs  of  praise 
167  We  give  immortal  praise 

PRAYER : 

102  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 
97  Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer 
57  Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us 

222  Guide  me,  O  my  Saviour 

190  Jesus,  sun  and  shield  art  Thou 

55  Lead,  kindly  light 

56  Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
67  Lord,  hear  our  morning  prayer 

44  More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 

45  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 
47  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 

107  Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee 
199  O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer 

124  O'er  my  heart  like  music  stealing 

108  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
184  Open  now  Thy  gates  of  beauty 
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Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  evening  tide. . .  261 

Again  as  evening  shadows  fall 233 

All  praise  to  Him  of  Nazareth 220 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 58 

Alone  with  Jesus 237 

Alpha  and  Omega 136 

And  dost  thou  always  love  proclaim  ? 146 

Angels  high  iu  glory 128 

Angel  voices  ever  singing 49 

Apart  from  every  worldly  care 101 

Art  thou  bowed  with  grief  and  anguish  ?  . . .  150 

Ask  what  thou  wilt 140 

Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know 159 

At  evening  time  let  there  be  light  225 

At  the  thought  of  love  eternal 152 

B 

Be  comforted,  my  heart 2 

Begin,  my  soul,  some  theme 4 

Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 163 

Be  joyful  in  God 19 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 256 

Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine 25 

Blessed  Bible,  how  1  love  it 228 

Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord 245 

Break  thou  the  bread  of  life , . ,     194 

Brief  life  shall  be  our  portion 84 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves 109 

C 

Carry  the  news 172 

Cast  thy  care  on  Jesus 137 

Christians,  awake— the  trumpet  calls 80 

Christ  is  knocking  at  my  sad  heart 144 

Come,  Chrisiiau  brethren,  e'er  we  part 126 

Come,  day  of  Gospel  glory 106 

Come,  heavy  laden  and  weary 142 

Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer 97 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs 218 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 102 

Crown  His  head  with  endless  blessing 89 

D 

Day  by  day  in  love  and  favor 19') 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west 69 

Did  I  ask  for  the  wings  of  a  dove  ? 121 

Do  not  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 9 

Draw  nearer  to  Me ....             187 

Dwell  in  Christ,  who  once  descended 54 
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No. 

Fading,  still  fading 254 

Faith  is  the  fire  that  riseth 236 

Far  as  creation's  bounds 244 

Far  away  beyond  the  deep 200 

Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating 100 

Father,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  125 

Father,  in  Thy  mysterious  presence 178 

Father,  on  this  day  of  days 203 

Fear  not,  little  flock .    20 

Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  I  ? 234 

Flee  as  a  bird  to  your  mountain 91 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 61 

Friend  of  sinners,  Lord  of  glory 171 

From  the  Cross  uplifted  high.    .   129 

G 

Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us 57 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 183  and  229 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 73 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 78 

Go  on  rejoicing ... 192 

Guide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  guide  me    222 

H 

Halt  no  longer 17 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul  60 

Hark,  the  song  of  jubilee 134 

Heavenly  Father,  Sovereign  Lord 50 

He  died  for  me 157 

He  is  coming  ;  He  is  coming 143 

High  in  the  Heavens,  eternal  God 246 

Hitherto  the  Lord  hath  helped  us 86 

Holy  Comforter  Divine     13 

Holy.  Holy  Lord  God  Almighty 29 

Holy  Ghost  with  light  divine 130 

Holy  Saviour,  we  adore  Thee 191 

How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile 62 

Humbly  now  with  deep  contrition ..   213 

I 

I  am  coming,  O  my  Saviour 123 

1  am  coming  to  the  fountain 1 39 

1  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus     22 

I  come,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God 197 

If  Jesus  Christ  my  Saviour 38 

I  gave  my  life  for  thee 87 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say  41 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 5 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace 7 
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I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 30 

Infinite  power  ;  eternal  Lord 247 

In  the  light,  Lord,  of  Thy  Cross 12 

In  the  name  of  God  go  forward  24 

In  your  patience  possess  ye  your  souls 68 

It  is  I,  be  not  afraid 242 

I've  found  a  friend  in  Jesus. 262 

I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 177 

I've  ventured,  and  I'll  venture  still 224 

J 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 263 

Jesus  is  nigh 135 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul . .     ...     48 

Jesus,  sun  and  shield  art  Thou 190 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts 104 

Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness  .... 204 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet 99 

Join  all  the  glorious  names 255 

Joyful  be  the  hours  to-day 180 

Just  as  I  am,  O  Lamb  of  God 223 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 39 

Just  for  today 110 

L 

Lamb  of  God,  Thou  now  art  seated 92 

Lead,  kindly  light .       55 

Lead  me,  O  my  Saviour,  lead  me 113 

Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 56 

Let  earth  and  heaven  agree 3 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth 212 

Lift  up  your  hearts  to  things  above 189 

Light  o'er  the  darkened  hills 175 

Light  of  li^ht,  enlighten  me 33 

Lord,  at  this  closing  hour         127 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 168 

Lord,  hear  our  morning  prayer 67 

Lord,  I  believe 46 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar 219 

Lord,  through  the  dubious  paths  of  life 217 

Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 122 

Lord,  who  within  my  inmost  heart 155 

Lord,  with  us  abide ....    74 

M 

Man  the  life-boat 95 

Memorial  hymn 176 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 44 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 45 

My  Father,  the  Guide  of  my  youth 181 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 96 

My  soul,  for  help  on  God  rely 260 

My  spirit  longs  for  Thee 11 

My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the  morning . . .  209 

N 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 47 

Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee 107 

Nearer  the  Cross,  my  heart  can  say 85 


No. 

'Neath  Mount  Olive's  lonely  shade  . . . , 166 

No  longer  I'll  wait,  O  my  Saviour ]  85 

No  shadows  yonder 259 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 250 

Now  on  land  and  sea  descending ,  . .  207 

Now  the  day  is  over 70 

Now  the  sowing  and  the  reaping 243 


O 

O  country,  the  fairest 231 

O  doubting  soul,  see  Jesus 11 1 

O  Father,  faithful  God,  to  Thee 147 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 211 

O  God,  to  Whom  our  fathers  prayed 165 

O  Holy  Father  'mid  the  calm 239 

O  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  with  us  now 98 

O  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  I  come  and  confess.. . .  195 

O  Jesus,  Saviour  of  the  lost 34 

O  Lord,  who  art  with  two  or  three 115 

O  morn  of  bliss  eternal 133 

O  my  soul  be  comforted 151 

O  Paradise 93 

O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer     199 

O  Thou  whose  tender  mercy  hears 221 

O  wondrous  love,  amazing  grace 94 

O'er  my  heart  like  music  stealing 124 

Oh,  could  I  find  from  day  to  day 238 

Oh,  do  not  let  the  Word  depart 40 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 108 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 1 

Oh,  haste  to  the  Saviour  to-day 43 

Oh,  how  happy  are  they.   210 

Oh,  not  my  own.  these  verdant  hills  257 

Oh,  speed  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way 215 

Oh,  the  blessed  promise  given   23 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 193 

Only  a  word  for  the  Master 241 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 32 

Open  now  Thy  gates  of  beauty 184 

Our  Father,  God,  how  sweet  the  sound 8 


Partners  of  a  glorious  hope 251 

Pass  it  on 188 

Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow. .  265 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  power  confess     . 119 

Praise  the  Lord  ;  ye  Heavens  adore  Him 79 

Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey 114 

Pray  on,  nor  faint,  nor  cease 14 

Precious  blood  of  Jesus 42 


R 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 66 

Responses  after  Commandments 230 

Rest  of  the  weary 112 

Return  again 116 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 202 
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Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound     59 

Saviour,  abide  with  us 71 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name 76 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 83 

Saviour,  come  and  meet  us  now 145 

Saviour,  happy  would  I  be 16 

Shine  on,  "  lone  star  " 170 

Softly,  now,  the  dew  is  falling 132 

Songs  of  praise 31 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 206 

Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers 248 

Spirit  of  God.  descend  upon  my  heart 35 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 51 

Stranger,  who  from  out  the  bosom 162 

Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear 258 

Sweet  is  the  sunlight  after  rain 253 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 77 


Tell  it  to  God 10 

The  day  is  past  and  gone 72 

The  day  is  spent 75 

The  evening  shadows  fall 169 

The  God  of  glory  walks  His  rounds 252 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 264 

The  Holy  Ghost  is  here 141 

The  King  of  Glory  staudeth  118 

The  less  1  am,  the  more  Thou  art 156 

The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend.. . .....  120 

The  Lord  doth  in  His  kingdom  come .   158 

The  Lord  forsaketh  not  His  own 214 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd 164 

The  Lord  my  tender  Shepherd  is 160 

The  marriage  feast  is  ready 90 

The  numberless  host 198 

The  throne  of  grace 148 

The  twilight  falls  ;  the  night  is  near 154 

There  is  a  fold  whence  none  can  stray 201 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 208 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 186 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 105 


No. 

There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 28 

They  shall  bloom  forever 1 03 

They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 205 

Thou  Fountain  for  the  panting  heart.. .  ,    ...  226 

Thou  Spirit,  who  dost  life  impart 6 

Thy  loving  kindness,  Lord,  I  sing 240 

'Tis  my  comfort,  whatsoe'er  betide  me 227 

'Tis  my  happiness  below 235 

To  Thee,  to  Thee,  away  from  self 149 

Trusting,  my  Lord,  in  Thee 81 


W 

Walk  in  the  light 15 

Wanderer,  Jesus  is  calling. 82 

Was  there  ever  kinder  Shepherd  ? 131 

We  give  immortal  praise 167 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God 65 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died. ...  36 

We  stand  in  deep  repentance 27 

Were  thy  Lord  to  ask  thee  now    ..: 18 

What  a  chorus  there  will  be 179 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus  21 

What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story 88 

What  father,  when  his  children  plead 216 

When  His  salvation  bringing         173 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross 37 

When  this  passing  world  is  done 232 

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands 249 

Where  is  thy  Bethel 161 

Where  two  or  three  with  sweet  accord 63 

Whither,  Saviour,  shall  I  flee  ? 117 

Who  can  unfold  the  bliss  untold  ? 26 

Work  to-day 174 

Work  while  it  is  to-day 53 


Ye  soldiers  of  the  Lord,  arise 52 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  Risen  Lord  138 

Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He  careth 182 

Yes.  He  knows  the  way  is  dreary 153 

Yield  not  to  temptation 64 
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